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THEY  HAVE 
THEIR  EXITS  AXD 
THEIR  EXTRAXCES 
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AXD  EACH  MAX 
IX  HIS  TIME  PLAYS 
MAXY  PARTS 

William  Shakespeare 
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Head- 

Mistress9 

Message 


NO  CINDERELLAS  HERE 

Since  women  (and  many  men)  began  to  worry  about  the  subordinate  role  of  women  in  society  and  to  demand  that 
they  be  given  opportunities  equal  to  that  of  men,  it  has  been  fashionable  to  talk  about  the  ‘Cinderella  Complex’.  It 
is  said  that  girls  are  not  as  concerned  about  their  careers  as  boys  because  of  their  confidence  that  Prince  Charming 
will  one  day  appear  and  whisk  them  away  to  a  life  of  glamour,  ease  and  financial  security. 

In  spite  of  years  of  consciousness-raising  by  feminists  and  their  sympathizers  and  in  spite  of  spectacular  changes  in 
some  areas  of  the  working  world,  girls  and  women  in  the  general  population  still  do  not  aspire  to  equal  success  with 
men  in  the  economic  world.  They  still  steer  away  from  technological  subjects,  still  tend  to  choose  courses  leading  to 
“ghettoized”  jobs,  and  still  suffer  from  stereotyping  and  sexism  in  more  or  less  subtle  forms. 

Happily,  this  is  not  so  at  The  Study.  Since  the  days  when  Miss  Gascoigne  insisted  that  her  girls  stretch  their  minds 
to  their  limit,  even  if  few  of  them  had  career  aspirations.  The  Study  has  not  accepted  any  second-class  citizenship 
for  its  graduates.  Every  girl  is  taught  to  be  independent  and  open  minded;  every  girl  is  encouraged  to  achieve  the 
highest  academic  level  she  can;  every  girl  is  guided  to  take  her  future  seriously,  to  keep  doors  open,  to  investigate  all 
interests. 

As  the  students  in  the  class  of  1987  accepted  their  diplomas  last  June,  demure,  restrained,  beautiful  in  their  white 
dresses,  they  may  have  looked  like  Cinderellas  just  leaving  for  the  Ball.  But  appearances  are  deceptive.  Like  our 
interesting  and  distinguished  graduates  before  them,  they  are  indeed  confident,  ambitious,  independent-minded 
achievers.  We  shall  watch  with  pride  as  they  make  their  marks  in  any  number  of  fields,  traditional  and  non- 
traditional.  We  wish  them  all  joy  and  satisfaction  in  the  years  to  come. 
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FACULTY 


Mrs.  Allen 


Mrs.  Balfour 


Miss  Benjamin 


Mrs.  Dingle 


Mile.  Glorieux 


Mr.  Hamilton 


Mr.  Christiani 


Mrs.  Finley 


Mrs.  Head 


Mme.  Jasmin 
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Mr.  McCauley 


Ms.  Pappius 


Mrs.  Ronsley 


Mme.  Roy 
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Mr.  Tomczyk 


Mrs.  Vivian 


Mrs.  Wright 


MANY  THANKS! 
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“That’s  a  good  one,  Ms.  Kirkpatrick  ...  can  I  pass  history 
now?” 


You  have  the  right  to  one  phone  call  ... 


Morning  Breath.  The  worst  breath  of  the  day. 


The  Study  Chugalug  Queen. 
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Kindergarten 


BACK  ROW:  Alexandra  Wener,  Kamal  Mohamed,  Jordan  Goldwarg,  Navaid  Aziz,  David  Wright,  Bruce 
Sheiner,  Cristina  Remond. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Isabelle  Dube  Cote,  Jessica  Deakin,  Diana  Farr,  Julie  Hudon,  Laurel  Lighter-Young, 
Vanessa  Piccolo,  Rebecca  Lovell. 

FRONT  ROW:  Anne  Cobbett,  Marie  Khediguian,  Clare  Harrington,  Sharon  Ho,  Kate  Meyer,  Caroline  Lee. 


We  are  the  Kindergarten.  We 
are  the  smallest  but  we’re  still 
part  of  the  school.  Each  of  us  is 
different  but  we’re  still  all 
friends.  We  are  very  busy 
working  and  playing.  We  like 
our  school  The  Study. 
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Grade  One 


BACK  ROW:  Maite  Legace,  Natasha  Devroye,  Ranya  Karafilly,  Theo  Tzotzis,  Vanessa  Thalmann,  Heather 
Ternoway,  Carine  Karam,  Deniz  Barki. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Samantha  Hofman,  Robyn  Yanofsky,  Krystina  Fargnoli,  Mary-Kate  Leung,  Guilia  El 
Dardiry,  Pam  Czerwinski. 

FRONT  ROW:  Amanda  Eaman,  Anika  Maloni,  Chloe  Barnabe,  Beatrish  Pacher,  Sarah  Khan,  Joanna 
Mok. 

Absent:  Houda  Gabr. 


SOME  OF  OUR  FAVOURITE  THINGS: 


Deniz:  Love,  riding  ponies  in  the  sky,  going  to  sleep 
and  eating  ice  cream. 

Chloe:  Cats,  dogs,  hamsters,  and  being  swallowed  by  a 
pudding. 

Pam:  Shaking  clowns’  hands  and  going  to  school. 
Natasha:  Furniture,  books,  playing  over  rainbows  and 
dragging  my  mom  out  of  bed. 

Amanda:  Puppies,  kittens,  and  God. 

Guilia:  Dolphins,  Christmas  trees,  and  jumping  on 
flowers. 

Tina:  Playing  in  a  pool,  smelling  flowers,  and  playing 
with  dolls. 

Houda:  Hearts  and  riding  on  a  cow  that  is  jumping 
over  the  moon. 

Samantha:  Cars,  houses,  and  my  own  sun  that  follows 
me  wherever  I  go. 


Ranya:  Bunnies,  foxes,  bears,  and  fairies. 

Carine:  Christmas,  Hallowe’en,  summer,  and  Canada. 
Sarah:  Children. 

Maite:  Presents,  mice,  and  my  own  pony. 

Mary-Kate:  Birds,  butterflies,  lambs  and  ducks. 

Anika:  Clocks,  crayons,  bicycles,  and  writing. 

Joanna:  Toys,  shops,  popples,  and  spaghetti. 

Beatrish:  My  boyfriend,  and  jumping  on  my  mommy 
when  she  is  sleeping. 

Heather:  Unicorns,  jumping  into  jello,  and  rainbows. 
Vanessa:  Snowmen,  fish,  and  princesses. 

Theo:  Dinosaur  skeletons,  whales,  T.V.,  and  taking  a 
bath  in  meatball  soup. 

Robyn:  Paint,  goldfish,  a  big  red  wagon. 
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Grade  Two 


BACK  ROW:  Malika  Oberoi,  Lauren  Oppenheimer,  Katherine  Kostiuk,  Elisabeth  Faure,  Karin  Oliver, 
Jaqueline  Bogdany,  Audrey  Teofilovici,  Raquel  Mora,  Sarrah  Sheiner. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Nicole  Dimyan,  Jasmine  Ezagui,  Melanie  Thalmann,  Katherine  Rafmar-Lisser,  Carolyn 
Sutton,  Shally  Soni,  Shirley  Yoon. 

FRONT  ROW:  Merissa  Simonian,  Marc  Gorenko,  Martin  Kim,  Roberto  Berloni,  Kate  Wright,  Nandini 
Gupta. 


Roberto  is  allergic  to  too  many  things. 

Jackie  has  many  badges  for  swimming. 

Nicole  is  funny  because  she  sometimes  does  funny 
things  that  make  her  mommy  laugh. 

Jasmine  plays  pianos  at  concerts. 

Elisabeth  is  smart  and  she  is  a  born  actress. 

Marc  likes  dangerous  downhill  skiing. 

Nandini  does  flips  in  the  air  at  her  gymnastics  on 
Saturdays. 

Andrea,  according  to  Sarrah,  performs  the  best  skating 
spirals  at  skating. 

Martin  makes  up  the  best  games  to  play. 

Katie  K.  is  clumsy  when  she  is  sick. 

Raquel  is  a  cookie  monster! 

Malika  likes  to  be  nice  to  people. 

Karin  takes  sailing  lessons  at  the  yacht  club  in  the 
summer. 


Lauren  is  very  weird. 

Kate  L.  is  getting  new  baby  chicks,  a  baby  duck,  and  a 
rabbit  next  year. 

Sarrah’s  fish  died  last  year  and  she  is  still  sad. 

Merrisa’s  mommy  calls  her  pussy  cat  or  Misa 
sometimes. 

Shally  enjoys  trips  to  Florida  where  she  likes  to  swim 
indoors. 

Carolyn  goes  to  music  camp  every  year. 

Audrey  is  really  into  Mathematics. 

Melanie  is  lucky.  She  is  going  to  Switzerland  for  three 
months. 

Kate  W.  is  Elisabeth’s  best  friend  because  she  is  nice. 
Beware  of  Shirley!  She  is  learning  to  do  Karate  Kicks! 
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Grade  Three 


BACK  ROW:  Georgina  Dimyan,  Kimberley  Hamilton,  Alice  Dodge,  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye,  Kiki  Shauer, 
Suzanne  Smith,  Tanya  No. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Sarah  Morris,  Robyn  Seidman,  Jill  Doctor,  Hilary  McGown,  Rachel  Mcleod,  Laura 
Olariu,  Kimberly  Johnston. 

FRONT  ROW:  Caroline  Czerwinski,  Francesca  Caruana,  Bhuvan  Pathak,  Natasha  Aziz,  Julia  Wong. 


The  highlights  for  Grade  3  were  — 

The  Bazaar!  We  loved  putting  Mr.  Christiani  in  jail!  The  haunted  house  and  the  fish 
pond  were  favourite  stopovers! 

Wearing  our  Hallowe’en  costumes  to  Assembly  and  singing,  “There  was  an  old  witch”. 

Our  visit,  with  the  whole  Junior  School,  to  the  Pumpkin  Festival  at  the  Botanical 
Gardens. 

Mrs.  Czerwinski,  Carrie’s  mother,  helping  us  to  make  stained  glass  windows  with 
melted  shavings  of  crayons. 

French  Day  was  SPECIAL  with  PEACE  being  the  theme!  We  were  happy  that  we  could 
dress  in  our  international  costumes.  Dancing  to  Duck,  Duck,  Goose  was  really  fun. 
However,  Mr.  Tomczyk  and  Mrs.  Lennard  stole  the  show  as  they  danced  together!! 
Another  treat  of  the  day  was  having  the  Big  Girls  serve  us  lemonade  and  donuts. 

Going  to  the  Police  Station  was  a  real  experience  -  seeing  the  one  way  mirror,  the  court 
room,  and  the  cells. 

Seeing  Pinocchio  come  alive  in  a  theatrical  presentation! 

Practising  for  our  Christmas  play,  “A  Dish  for  the  King”,  and  making  wall  hangings 
for  our  parents. 
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Grade  Four 


BACK  ROW:  Jamey  Diepen,  Hilary  Cowen,  Jameela  Jeeroburkhan,  Rebecca  McLeod,  Sarah  Ternoway, 
Aviva  Vetter,  Sabin  Aziz,  Yvonne  Chiu. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Ellana  Tryanskey,  Lissa  Altschuler,  Christy  Pacher,  Tara  Frankel,  Justine  Schapp, 
Katherine  Wener,  Erica  Sutton,  Rayna  Goldman. 

FRONT  ROW:  Yvonne  Cheng,  Myriam  Fredette,  Alison  Taylor,  Jennifer  Cross,  Tara  Brumell,  Meredith 
Allison. 


G  Goofy  children 
R  Running  around. 

A  Always  talking. 

D  Dreadful  sound! 

E  Energetic, 

F  Funny,  kind. 

O  Open  our  door  and 
U  U  will  find 
R  Really  good  children 
All  the  time! 

The  Great  Grade  Four. 
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Grade  Five 


STANDING:  Kelly  Seidman,  Jessica  Davidman,  Andrea  Herman,  Charmaine  Lee,  Leah  Russell,  Joanne  Sourial,  Anne  Lefaive, 
Ingrid  Cosio,  Regina  Flores. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Ingrid  Hategan,  Alis  Sevakian,  Karyn  Williams,  Zainab  Jamali,  Frederique  Fournier. 

FRONT  ROW:  Stephania  Ten  Broek,  Tracey  Tom,  Lynn  Fletcher,  Courtney  Ikuta,  Lynn  Fletcher. 

ABSENT:  Claudine  Molson. 


The  Grade  5  class  is  so  much  fun, 
We  all  enjoy  it,  everyone. 

Joanne  is  happy  everyday, 

While  Zainab  Jamali  likes  to  play. 
Kelly  is  so  very  daring, 

Regina  is  so  very  caring. 

Lynn  is  often  very  funny, 

Andrea  has  a  lot  of  money. 

Jenny  has  such  true  blue  eyes 
And  Claudine  is  a  perfect  size. 
Ingrid  Cosio  likes  the  uke, 


Stephania  Ten  Broek  plays  the  flute, 
Tracey’s  smart  in  every  way, 

And  Frederique  loves  Saturday. 

Jessica  D.  loves  Cyndi  Lauper, 

Charmaine  Lee  loves  Hamburger  Whopper. 
Courtney  speaks  so  soft  and  light, 

And  Alis  always  is  so  bright. 

Anne  loves  her  giant  teddy  bear, 

And  Leah  has  light  brown  hair. 

Gym  and  games  Karen  likes  to  be  in, 

And  so  do  I,  Ingrid  Hategan! 
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Grade  Six 


BACK  ROW:  Alexis  Codrington,  Sarah  Simonetta,  Nicky  Souaid,  Angela  Collyer,  Amy  Nourse,  Sarah  Ewing,  Ly-Na  Toye,  Kate 
Cappelletti. 

THIRD  ROW:  Sandra  Bekhor,  Rhea  Toman,  Heidi  Doctor,  Bianca  Towning,  Margaret  Malewski,  Gillian  Harper,  Caroline  Guay. 
SECOND  ROW:  Jessica  Harman,  Melinda  Hall,  Jaqueline  Wener,  Janina  Kamaroff,  Joumana  Nubani. 

FRONT  ROW:  Valerie  Abdoo,  Daniela  Flores,  Heather  Cassils,  Margot  Yaphe,  Alison  Kirstein. 


We  predict  that  20  years  from  now,  the  following  people  will  be: 


Kate  -  A  mud  wrestler 

Jinina  -  A  bus  driver 

Sarah  Ea.  -  An  opera  singer 

Alison  -  A  taxi  driver 

Heidi  -  A  plumber 

Caroline  -  A  zillionaire 

Sarah  Ew.  -  A  member  of  the  Hell’s  Angels 

Rhea  -  A  belly  dancer 

Ly-Na  -  A  computer  scientist 

Valerie  -  An  Indian  Chief 

Jackie  -  A  janitor 

Nicky  -  A  ballet  teacher 


Margot  -  A  police  officer 

Daniella  -  A  basketball  player 

Bianca  -  A  wrestler 

Sarah  S.  -  A  firewoman 

Alexis  -  A  hairdresser 

Jessica  -  A  nurse  for  the  elderly 

Melinda  -  A  fortune  teller 

Angela  -  A  garbagewoman 

Sandra  -  Insane,  obsessed  astronomer 

Joumana  -  A  blacksmith 

Amy  -  A  manager  for  a  stationery  store 

Gillian  -  A  waitress 

Heather  -  Mad  scientist 
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Grade  Seven 


TOP  ROW:  Tasha  Theopolis,  Margaret  Ransome,  Natasha  Pereira,  Marina  Kamaroff,  Melina  Nacos, 
Lucie  Opatrany,  Ariadne  Decker,  Tara  Markus,  Gillian  Herlinger,  Alexandra  Bakos,  Helen  Athanassiadiss, 
Adrienne  Wong. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Catherine  Herba,  Julie  Melling,  Samantha  Howick,  Carrie  Haber,  Lara  Cohen,  Sara 
Landau,  Chanoy  Alonso,  Danielle  Duval. 

FRONT  ROW:  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Amy  Dilda,  Stefanie  Moors,  Jeana  Park,  Claire  Heenan,  Julie  Hebert, 
Nina  Harnack. 
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Grade  Eight 


BACK  ROW:  Ela  Argun,  Jennifer  White,  Sarah  Bolton,  Sonya  Lee  Hamilton,  Stephanie  Silverman,  Marion  Nader,  Jordana  Sanft, 
Kelly  Maier,  Ana  Pardo,  Kate  Gordon,  Mebrat  Beyene. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Natalie  Molson,  Katie  Davidman,  Ariane  Shuster,  Jennifer  Shecter,  Lynn  Grunberg,  Paulina  Flores. 

FRONT  ROW:  Lisa  Pascal,  Andrea  Molnar,  Jay-Jay  Roboz,  Lori  Seidman. 


THE  LAST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT  OF  GRADE  8 
TO  EACH  CALL  MEMBER,  WE  BEQUEATH  ... 


Ela  Argun 
Mimi  Beyene 
Sarah  Bolton 
Stephanie  Canci 
Sahra  Dalfen 
Katie  Davidman 
Paulina  Flores 
Kate  Gordon 
Lynn  Grunberg 
Sonya-Lee  Hamilton 
Kelly  Maier 
Andrea  Molnar 
Natalie  Molson 


A  pill 

Care  package 
Carrots 
A  perm 
34  for  D.S. 

A  permanent  tan 
Creativity  Kit 
A  pony  tail 
A  serious  face 
Vocal  chords 
Pencil  and  paper 
An  animal  farm 
A  burglar  alarm 


Marion  Nader 
Ana  Pardo 
Lisa  Pascal 
Jay-Jay  Roboz 
Jordana  Sanft 

Lori  Seidman 
Jennifer  Shecter 
Ariane  Shuster 
Stephanie  Silverman 
Jennifer  White 
Mrs.  Ronsley 


Straight  hair 
An  extra  lunch 
A  photogenic  smile 
An  extra  bottle  of  Finesse 
Permanent  residence  at  a 
hospital 

Constant  hair  color 
A  sneeze  warner 
“Juriga  Jazz” 

Loose  hair 
Stronger  Knees 
A  chickadee-farm 
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Ch e  Cater  Hears 


Grade  UTiue 


BACK  ROW:  Sandra  Welch,  Mary  Fraser,  Deborah  Tarr,  Corinne  Benguigui,  Marnie  Neufeld,  Mirit  Avram, 
Holly  Commeford,  Tanya  Hatton,  Stephanie  Monaco. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Alison  Shapiro,  Jennifer  Bogdany,  Caroline  Fournier,  Kim  Gruia,  Jenny  Landou,  Anne  An- 
dermann,  Helene  Crener,  Victoria  Klisivitch,  Jennifer  Ferguson. 

FRONT  ROW:  Emily  Simmonds,  Heather  Waterston,  Katherine  Yaphe,  Heidi  Kaulbach. 
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Grade  Ten 


TOP  ROW:  Julie  Arsenault,  Heather  Brennan,  Samantha  Hoare,  Tanya  Razek,  Elise  Johnson,  Carla  Guttmann,  Annabel  Soutar,  Hein 
Theoharis. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Genie  Cortez,  Catherine  O’Brien,  Erika  Flores,  Li-Ann  Dorrance,  Liane  Tabah,  Lynn  Bushell. 

FRONT  ROW:  Catherine  Molnar,  Daphne  Maravei,  Christina  Kamaroff,  Claude  Saleh,  Miranda  Mok,  Kenzie  McCurdy. 


Julie:  “I  heard  it  through  the  grapevine” 

Heather:  “In  a  camasole,  she’s  six  feet  tall,  she’ll  knock 
you  to  your  knees.” 

Lynn:  “Baby  face,  you’ve  got  the  cutest  little  baby  face” 
Genie:  “I  get  by  with  a  little  help  from  my  friends” 
Li-Ann:  “Bring  on  the  dancing  horses” 

Natasha:  “I  don’t  subscribe  to  this  point  of  view” 

Erika:  “How  wonderful  life  is  while  you’re  in  the  world” 
Carla:  “Bring  me  a  higher  love” 

Samantha:  “Is  she  really  going  out  with  him?” 

Elise:  “Might  as  well  face  it,  you’re  addicted  to  love” 
Christina:  “Ball  of  confusion” 

Miranda:  “Hyperactive  when  I  sleep,  hyperactive  when  I 
eat” 

Ali:  “Talk,  talk” 


Kenzie:  “You’re  my  obsession” 

Daphne:  “It  takes  a  second  to  say  good-bye” 

Kathy:  “We’re  going  on  a  man-hunt” 

Catherine:  “Ooh,  you’re  an  angel” 

Nancy:  “You  do  the  walk,  the  walk  of  life” 

Katherine:  “Pride  (in  the  name  of  love)” 

Tanya:  “Walk  like  an  Egyptian” 

Claude:  “If  there’s  music  we  can  use  it,  we  need  to 
dance” 

Annabel:  “What’s  mine  is  mine,  I  ain’t  got  time  for 
rumours  in  my  life” 

Liane:  “You  make  me  want  to  shout” 

Helen:  “People  say  I’m  the  life  of  the  party  ’cause  I  tell  a 
joke  or  two” 
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“But,  kids  at  home,  please  don’t  try  this  trick;  remember,  we  are 
professionals  ...” 


“Why,  Mrs.  Marshall!  Us,  eating?!” 


National  Siamese  Twin  Day  at 
The  Study. 


“Do  you  think  we  should  find  out  if  this  flasher  is  from 
LCC?” 


“No,  really!  It  is  just 
Vogue!” 
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Wendy  Chiu  ’78-’87 

The  following  will  not  be  understood  by  anyone  except  perhaps  the  KGB: 

Dear  S.i.R.,  Dad,  Smurfette,  JP  Le  Mieux,  Squirrel,  VAW  the  Vivacious,  &  les  autres,  -SR  (kiss 
my  feet,  peasant)  &  BJ  (700th  &  only);  HOD  PUR-Zoot!  Ah  hue  hue  &  machine  gun 
“laughture”;  Friih  SNAFU,  lait  battu,  Simon  Whiner,  Fifi  the  Fr.  maid  &  her  amazing  dog  Zac, 
Running  Nose  on  the  Hochelaga  reserve;  Cot.  meat  market  techniques;  Voyages  thru  the  pores  of 
our  desks  w /  Mrs.  Scott;  THE  SOAPS!!!  Ms  Yenn  &  Wee  Billie,  my  fellow  conspirators-Mrs. 
Mad,  Triple  Foof  (The  Big  V),  Ammonia  D  &  the  little  cheese-As  the  Stomach  Churns  &  The 
Guiding  Blight;  Human  Bio  gr.  9-Sims  still  has  the  sheets  from  the  2nd  to  last  section!!;  To  my 
better  half  from  Wendi-Muffin;  Wench  French  (I  just  had  to  put  it  in,  TG)  &  Rootin’  Tootin’, 
euh,  salle  de  bain  oui,  la  la!;  Deutsche-NG  the  Walking  Worterbuch,  What’s  plant  in  German, 
Frau?  Frauy  Baby!,  lachen  iiber  das  feld  ...!;  Now  onto  hunking:  Robbie  Pamphlet,  BBCG, 
Johns  I  &  II  (juh  tuh  chersh  partoo!);  Shair-lait  (roll  the  1)  from  Goy  Beorge  to  Chuckles-don’t 
forget  the  hairy  wonder  General  Motors.  Sims  &  JT  FROM  EVERY  DUDE  TO  Marty-gras  (I 
hear  a  lawnmower!)  And  me?  “I’m  not  allowed  to  date  till  after  I’m  married!”  But  T.O.  Man 
and  Redford  aren’t  exactly  chopped  brussel  sprouts!  Bill  misc:  Giddy,  giddy,  giddy!  Luke 
(breathe,  breathe),  Oh  my  feet  feet  feet  Or  I  wanna  Eat  eat  eat?  Help  meh,  write  note  form!  To 
my  surrogate  family:  Dad  &  twin  (It’s  the  hair  color),  mom,  sis,  &  grandma  (m.  W/Chucks), 
brother-in-law-&  SM  (The  family  poodle,  I  think).  To  my  real  family;  Ma,  Dad  &  Harrison  (Ford 
or  curtains?).  See  you  ’round,  see  you  square.  Still  y’s,  m,  &  evb.  else’s,  Alfalfa;  Remember  the 
raw  sexuality  of  argyle  socks;  Bugbeet,  BJ,  Au,  W  Eschew  ....  And  what’s  wrong  w /  my  beauti¬ 
ful  Scripture,  eh  dudes? 

Martha  McCall  ’75-’87 

We  know  not  where  we  are  going, 

But  we  are  on  our  way.  Stephen  Vincent  Benet 

Remembered  pleasures  are  never  past:  at  once  the  fountain,  stream,  and  sea,  they  were,  they  are,  they 
yet  shall  be.  The  Queen 

Reminiscing:  Hey  cowboy!  We’re  talking,  Don’t  panic;  Have  flings.  S  +  M  -Beep  me  harder!  Hize 
Manitou  gang:  heaters,  Regatta  sitch,  can’t  fit  you  in  the  picture!  JAWS,  Henry  VIII.  New 
Years-chex  Tremblant,  Hooter  hunting,  La  Princesse,  Hulios,  Beach  Scene,  LBWB,  Tyrone  + 

GB.  Fordy  GTI.  Diving:  Bran  muffins,  indented  board,  superstitious,  nice  package-Randy! 

Eagles:  3  tall  sisters,  exlax.  The  Big  W:  Dream  date,  La  Ronde,  A.F.  -Hershey  Kisses.  LW-my 
buddie.  Queens  92:  About  last  Nite,  Red  rain,  Talked  to  Bob,  Calvin,  Happy  Camper!  Who’s 
been  feeding  her  =  COW!  16  Candles  ...  3  beeps.  It’s  Casual.  Diet  Coke  +  Straw.  Top  Gun  4X. 

Florida:  Soup  cups,  5 1 34d,  whirlpool.  France:  Aliemand,  blue  eyes,  Diapers?!  “Forget  the  time 
they  played  your  song,  forget  you  memorized  his  walk,  Remember  now  he’s  just  a  friend,  but 
never  forget  him”:  25  faced,  Mongoloid,  Craig  +  Sierra  =  Brewery  =  U2  =  Bandana-  “There 
must  be  higher  love.”  Grad  ’87  W /  or  W/out  u-scammer.  Study:  Superfriends,  Electric  Jello, 

“HOT”,  Quebec  Kahlua,  Stratford  V-club,  Boooneyville:  Erika’s  Vogue,  Salut  Sandy.  AY  +  SL  - 
Zebra  Blanket,  Spying,  masterpiece,  3  AM,  R.  Coasters  .... 

Thanks  hippo  family!  Hold  the  lettuce!  It’s  been  real.  Take  care  -  LATER 

xo  Marth  (ArtF,  Muffin,  Mork) 

And  you  learn  and  learn  and  you  learn  with  every  goodbye  you  learn  -  Anon 


Shierly  Armanions  ’82-’87 

“I  can  resist  anything  but  temptation!” 

Remember:  my  boots  and  the  Cotillion,  T.J’s  hippie  party,  sweets  and  balloons,  Eric,  profound 
statements  of  the  day,  does  anyone  know  what  we’re  doing  in  French?  Bill  growing  buck  teeth, 
breaking  out  in  hysterical  fits  with  GW  in  Chemistry  class,  simple  chronic  pellets,  Simon’s 
identity  crisis,  someday  we’ll  find  it,  my  various  names,  Smurfette,  Smaggette,  Bill’s  various 
names,  Tab,  Lait  Battue,  Friih,  Jus  D’Orange!  Stratford,  and  SM’s  pizza  shower,  the  swimming 
pool,  LR’S  swimming  parties,  and  LR’s  sweet  and  the  Hard  Rock  Cafe,  did  we  embarrass  Sims 
too  much?  Sweets  and  Baby  Duck,  my  major  dilemmas  in  life,  my  sleepovers  and  will  you  please 
help  me  clean  out  my  drawers?  My  flaming  red  lipstick  on  LR’s  sweater.  I  want  to  to  eat  my 
brush,  WC  talking  to  her  Kleenex  box,  chocolate  chip  cookies  at  my  house  every  time!  Simon’s 
Lucky  Dog  and  LR’s  hot  dog  and  Chip  and  Dales,  use  it  till  rots  philosophy,  Alien  woman, 
WC’s  soaps  and  me  never  getting  the  guy,  Au’s  beautiful  scripture,  the  tiny  raindrops  leaping  to* 
their  suicide  and  letters  to  CK  on  the  bus,  my  leopard  skin  anything  and  MacDeal  on  a  spiel  for 
real?  La  Ronde  and  JT  on  a  roller  coaster,  Library  favors  from  me  to  GW,  WC  &  JT.  I’m  fresh 
out,  and  the  red  truck  with  Martin  St.  Clair,  are  you  telling  an  LR  story?  The  treacherous  ski 
trip,  I’m  the  saddest  thing  on  skis.  Mon  petit  choufleur,  seed,  and  nasty!  Special  thanx  to  the 
Lady  in  Red  &  the  senoritas  of  the  round  table!  May  the  good  times  we  had  together  multiply, 
and  may  the  diversity  of  your  individual  “quests”  in  life  that  you  shall  take  never  separate  you! 
love  CK.  Special  thanks  to  JT,  SM,  GW,  WC,  HR,  and  also  to  my  family!!  LOVE  YOU!! 
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Margaret  Bentley  ’75*’87 

Why  are  there  so  many  songs  about  rainbows,  and  what’s  on  the  other  side? 

Rainbows  are  visions,  but  only  illusions,  and  rainbows  have  nothing  to  hide. 

So  we’ve  been  told  and  some  choose  to  believe  it,  I  know  they’re  wrong,  wait  and  see. 
Someday  we’ll  find  it, the  rainbow  connection,  the  lovers,  the  dreamers,  and  me. 

All  of  us  under  its  spell,  we  know  that  it’s  probably  magic. 

Who  says  that  every  wish  will  be  heard  and  answered  when  wished  on  a  morning  star? 
Somebody  thought  of  it  and  look  what  it’s  done  so  far. 

What’s  so  amazing  that  keeps  us  star  gazing,  and  what  do  we  think  we  might  see? 
Someday  we’ll  find  it,  the  rainbow  connection,  the  lovers,  the  dreamers  and  me. 

All  of  us  under  its  spell  we  know  that  it’s  probably  magic. 

Have  you  been  half  asleep  and  have  you  heard  voices?  I’ve  heard  them  calling  my  name. 
Is  this  the  sweet  song  that  calls  the  young  sailor?  The  voice  might  be  one  and  the  same. 
I’ve  heard  it  too  many  times  to  ignore  it,  it’s  something  that  I’m  supposed  to  be. 
Someday  we’ll  find  it,  the  rainbow  connection,  the  lovers,  the  dreamers  and  me. 

-Kermit  the  Frog 

(Jenn,  you’ve  got  a  spot  on  your  face!  Margie,  you’ve  got  some  lunch  on  your  tunic!) 


Trevi  Berretta  ’78-’87 


I’ve  got  to  learn  from  my  mistakes,  I’ve  got  to  make  myself  believe  again,  so  what’s  so  special 
about  the  past,  I  owe  it  to  the  future,  if  I  believe  I  can.  -Unknown- 

I’ve  done  a  lot,  God  knows  I’ve  tried  to  find  the  truth,  I’ve  lied,  but  all  I  know  is  down  inside 
I’m  bleeding-T.R.H.P.S.-  And  the  good  times  are  the  best  times  the  bad  times  fade  away.  The 
good  times  are  forever,  but  now  baby,  the  last  time  is  today  ... 

The  finest  years  I  ever  knew  were  all  the  years  I  had  with  you  -  BREAD  - 

To  everyone:  TG  -your  life-Alex  shots-munchkins  make  you  feel  better-metro  friends-TG  &  my 
paper  boy-newt  fact-crunka  peanuts- Yo  dude-feed  it  to  your  dog-Crazy  wine-RHPS-tin  foil 
bikini,  future  at  MBSC-4  in  a  double  bed-EK-Thunderdome  experience-Cuz  you  are  me,  I  am  you 
&  we  are  us-MA  again  or  not-MT  and  summerschool-Murray  Hill  bus  parties-Quebec  City- 
Discovery  of  king  kans-Hallo  my  leetle  fat  friend-Stratford-VEGAS-Eau  de  MIKEMOUTH-AH- 
lime  jello  pyjamas-NG-junkie  friend-LV  SB  AD  SL  JS  MB  JE  AL  MT  KL  NG  AY  MM  SM  CT 
SM  CM  TG  JT  RA  LR  WC  GW  VW-I’ll  never  forget  u  guys-AH  such  a  special  buddy-TG:  never 
forget  the  time  we’ve  shared-I  luv  ya-EP:  Here’s  to  the  best  times-Mom  &  Dad-thanks  for  all  the 
second  chances-I  love  you  lots!! 

And  the  times  that  we  all  thought  would  last  ...  like  a  train  they  have  gone  by  so  fast,  and  though  we 
stood  together  on  the  platform  we  were  not  moved  by  them,  --Billy  Bragg-  You’re  so  far  away, 
doesn’t  anybody  stay  in  one  place  anymore,  it  would  be  so  fine  to  see  your  face  at  my  door,  it  doesn’t 
help  to  know  you’re  so  far  away  ... 


Sara  Bradeeu  ’77-’87 


If  nothing  else  it’s  been  a  party!  Don’t  forget:  48  Rosemount,  Grt  8-Black  Book-Spock-Tonka- 
Bunnies:  I  ate  it-SEX  Spiderman-W  Trails-Daryl-Bars-Smug  Q-Hi  How  R  ya-T  bar  dropping-LV 
FLA:  Album  cover-Hawaiian  inn-Cabs-Tequila  sun-Dragon-Andre-K  Pub:  SS,  AS  (2),  RL, 
American  Pie-Hic-is  everyone  ok-Jello-Skin  dip-La  Briese-Urban  sub-Sneak  2  Mtl-WM  AB,  studs 
eh  Souts-  I’LL  MISS  U  KID-Easter  Jo-Rolling  down  hill  as  1-slow  gin  party-Power  of  Love- 
Toasting  Big  Chill-Champagne  Parties  &  LV-Squad  55-Hawaii  5-o-Pina  Coladas-Ken-Goomies- 
Strat  86:  sex  tox  -H  get  out-No  MB  we’re  going  to  FLD-Macs  cups-Let’s  be  naked-Hello  my 
leetle  fat  friend-Underwear  &  Heels  OJ -Orgasmic-Rope  Burn-Mr.  Ham-When  in  doubt  do  it-we 
did-I  will  B  your  guide-DV-I  luv  U-SHS  Grad  86-Ivan-Van-MT-Summer  of  85-2  many  Brewskies! 
Kiss  me  Kate-Que  85-Bandannas-Southern  Comfort-Baconos-Booby  Trap-Charles-Don’t  miss  me 
sweetie-Goodnite  moma-CT  &  SM  no  stripping  on  lawns-XO  to  Mum  &  Dad  I  luv  U  both, 
Tanks-WB,  I  luv  U  &  always  will-Alvin  &  C’s-TS  I  luv  ul-United  Nations-To  all  my  buds-U  no 
who  U  are,  I’d  luv  2  say  it  all  but  can’t.  Just  ’member  that  these  R  our  Glory  Days  (yah)  &  U 
can’t  let  them  slip  away.  Guys,  memories  R  the  only  thing  U  can  really  call  your  own  so  hold  on 
2  them.  This  is  the  time  2  CELEBRATE,  and  after  all  this  isn’t  the  END  OF  THE  PARTY!  This 
is  4  all  U  guys  who  love  life  as  much  as  me: 

“I’ve  got  no  deeds  to  do,  no  promises  to  keep.  I’m  daffled  and  drowsy  and  ready  to  sleep. 

Let  the  morning  time  drop  all  her  petals  on  me,  Life,  I  love  you  ...  always  groovy!” 

My  Gnarlys,  when  U  think  of  me,  try  and  smile  &  I’ll  do  the  same.  I  love  and  miss  you  all  .. 

xoxo  Sars 


Ml  v 
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Arabella  Decker  ’75-’87 


“We  shan’t  be  here  again.  But  do  not  grieve;  this  is  the  place  I  think  we  shall  not  leave.” 

-Roy  Daniells 

To  all  of  u  whom  I’ll  never  forget!  Remembering  the  good  times:  Peace  thru  children  &  Yugi  w / 
LT;  Barking  w /  LV;  Latin;  Salad  at  Thurs’;  Wavelengths;  Stud  disgrace;  toxic,  Quebec  City 
85 /King  Kan,  Parisienne  in  the  alley,  This  is  occupied  ..  NY  85;  k  please  stand  up;  Frau  & 
BarBeer;  AL  Indian  Reserve;  Schnuki  W /  MM;  Hello  Steinbergs;  no  Paki;  Summer  of 
86/ Sangria,  S-23  84-L,  Los  Locos-an  autobiography?  Que  pasa?  Boots  at  Sea-Vol  I,  Jose,  Club 
STOP  Santander  ..  Class  of  87  ...  Stratford  86/  Lee  Press-on  nail,  rm  220,  JE  &  Big  Time,  Don’t 
be  doin’  that;  Pizza,  Fag  Bearings  Ltd,  Vegas,  Pericles,  Tennis  w/Tom;  Beastie  Girls!!,  recycle 
me,  TG/ tidal  wave  wipes  out  Stratford  ...  Counting  dots  on  the  ceiling;  P  ..  younger-hook  w / 
PJ;  Reddy  Mem;  Portable  Pig;  Wench  French;  Ms.  Biggs  ’FBI;  History  Hot  Line;  bugology; 
Bazaar;  Grad  ..  Cotillions  ....  “So  many  adventures  couldn’t  happen  today,  so  many  songs  we 
forgot  to  play” 

We  Wrote  Lees  &  Car /  Vamos  a  la  playa  para  beber  un  poco  de  Sangria  luv  Alison/ Paul  - 
anytime  luv  Ari  ...  I  KNOW  I  HAVE  TO  GO  AWAY,  I  KNOW  I  HAVE  TO  GO  (Cat  Stevens) 
Thank  buds,  especially:  AL  for  abusing  my  name,  SL  for  being  your  hyper  self,  CT  for  making 
me  laugh-always  ..  AD  be  a  bomb;  also  to  my  teachers:  Take  Care!  RABBI:  Cheers  to  S  +  D;  the 
wankers!  Together  or  not  we’ll  always  party  big  time,  my  friendlee!  Love  Fenn. 

“The  hardest  thing  in  life  is  saying  goodbye  for  now  ...  knowing  it  is  forever” 

Guys,  I’ll  luv  U  4-ever  ...  See  ya  xo  Arab 


tJcnii  Engels  '79-’87 

“...  I  notice  you  have  a  little  doggie  poopie  on  your  shoes!”  -  Steve  Martin 
HEY  DUDES!!  THANKS  A  BUNCH;  LET’S  DO  LUNCH! 

“I  gotta  find  a  new  place  where  the  kids  are  hip!”  -  The  Beach  Boys 

“It  sometimes  scares  me,  the  further  we  go,  just  how  much  we  understand  and  just  how  much  we 
know,  so  whatever  happens  in  our  hearts,  we’re  making  perfect  sense  of  life  but  still  remain  so 
far  apart  ...”  Level  42. 

Take  care  and  don’t  drink  paint.  Love  and  hair  gel, 

Jenn. 

“...  But  I  can  see  another  road  and  I  ain’t  coming  back  ...  Don’t  look  for  me  around  this  town 
’cause  I  will  be  so  far  away  you’ll  never  find  me  anywhere”  -  Level  42 


Tamara  Gitto  ’82-’87 


AFTER  ALL  THIS:  England-Corfe  rules-Alex-Abbeys  do  not  have  roofs-Francis-TB-This  is  your 
life:  Munchkins  make  you  feel  better-Alex  shots-Villa-Simple  Minds-DM  will  not  call-Fly  &  Hooter 
hunting-RHPS-Never  getting  a  movie-Vin  Fou-Car  wash-Seven  are  still  missing-MBSC-The  Thun- 
derdome  experience-Truck  face-SCREAMING  HOMOSEXUAL-Js:  Goalie  buddy-SHS  Ball-  Stan- 
stead  ’86-1  SAW  THAT  FOUL!-Black  eyes-Stratford-Gumby  hats  &  hairspray-Quebec  ’85-France; 
tu  me  manques  Stephane!-LR-men  in  football  pants-Gigi-SL:  Spaghetti  &  Milk-Banana  bread-JUST 
A  LITTLE?-Eau  de  Mikemouth-Tequila  w/KW-JE-Discreet  looks-New  Brunswick-Search  for 

Spock-Wench  French-GENERAL  PUBLIC-College  Nights-Ban  Grades-Happy  History  Hour . 

WON’T  YOU  GIVE  ME  A  SMILE?  (The  Clash) 

And  now  for  the  not  so  general  public  ...  PB,  you  beat  SHS-Always  remember  the  summer  &  Billy 
Bragg-KW,  stop  worrying,  I  graduated-TB,  remember  St.Swithins  Day-now  we’ll  find  out  what  it’s 
like  out  there-EK:  Alter  Egos-White  blankets  and  telephone  calls-Grade  11  has  been  one  of  those 
years!-Trev,  what  can  I  say?  Never  forget  all  this  because  it’s  us.  Love  always. THE  ULTIMATE  EX¬ 
PERIENCE.  Mom  &  Dad,  can  you  believe  it?  NG-  The  EK  syndrome-Fork  off-Hospital  buddies- 
Vermont  men!! 

I  said  I’m  sorry  to  say  but  I’m  on  my  way  and  I 

won’t  be  back  for  many  a  day,  so  goodbye  By  the  way-Friends  are  Friends,  pals  are  pals 
everybody!  -The  Beat  and  we  all  know  what  buddies  do!!! 

There’s  nothing  you  and  I  won’t  do  ...  I’ll  stop  THE  FUTURE  IS  OPEN  WIDE!!  (M.E.) 
the  world  and  melt  with  you!  Dude,  that’s  for  you-LOVE  FOREVER  . 
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Kadine  Grnuberg  ’78-’87 


H  OH  NO!!  NOT  ANOTHER  GRAD  WRITE  UP!!  H 

I  I 

K  Remember,  Remember,  Remember?  Remember  what??  There  is  so  much  to  M 

I  Remember,  so  much  not  to  forget.  And  where  to  start?  What  to  write??  I 

M  What  to  say?  When  to  finish??  How  to  end?????  Who  to  thank  first???  L 

S  I  must  think  of  something,  something  quick.  S 

H  C 

A  A 

R  Something  inside  me,  it  there  lives,  something  to  you,  my  class,  I  give.  R 

O  Non-existent,  not  to  be  seen,  yours  forever,  it  is  my  dream.  C 

N  It  is  my  hope,  it  is  my  happiness,  it  is  my  madness,  my  creation,  I 

S  My  unspoken  limitation.  I  wonder,  I  ponder,  it  lies  in  the  wild  blue  yonder,  S 

T  Yet  as  I  give  it  and  you  receive  it,  I  do  not  grieve,  I  feel  no  loss  V 

E  For  I  am  still  the  boss,  Whatever  my  desire,  I  am  higher,  I 

P  Whatever  my  state,  I  still  create.  It  is  from  this  that  I  make  my  fate.  V 

H  M 

A  Best  wishes  and  best  of  luck!!!  A 

R  XO  LOVE  NADINE  R 

A  I 


B  LIANMARTHAJENNALISONLEENATDKMMGMDANNYSTEVEMARGJOABUSLIS  A 

ERICATREVILYNNSARA-Thanks-SEEYA 


Sarah  Lank  ’80-’87 


“The  finest  years  I  ever  knew  were  all  the  years  I’ve  had  with  you  ...”  -Bread 

“You  know  it  really  hasn’t  taken  me  long  to  be  friends  with  someone  just  like  you  . .  ”  The  Box 

“Let  the  good  times  roll ...”  -The  Cars 

Eng.  ’84-ALEX-Hotel  Saliva-“Abbeys  don’t  have  roofs”;  Thanks  MrH,  MrsC,  TG,  JF,  JdB!  Ski 
Hawks  w/D  &  MK:  Diet  Coke-DEEP  SLEEP!  France:  Arnaud  +  Bruno-SCARY!  Canadian  meal-all 
6  kids-veux-tu  une  fessee?  Dishes-Rothman’s-bikini  shopping-thanks  for  keeping  me  company  LB! 
SHS  bail  ’87?!  General  Public-Kahlua  +  Milk!  TG:  spaghetti-)- milk-Just  a  little?!  Purple  Rain!  MB: 
Hello  lamp  post!  EF:  Soap  opera  lives!  Rug  burn  JW-  Gym  provs-GUMMY  BEARS-Salut  Sandy- 
contacts-EF’s  vogue-SL  +  ND’s  bars!  Manitou:  JET  POWER-talks  on  tramp-Zebra  blanket-16 
candles;  CP  3  beeps-modern  stuff-racoon  rash-Sushi-S  +  H  BBQ;  postal  code?  U2-Mongoloid-cactus 
man-hockey  games-Strat-McD  napsacks-Miracle  workers-bull  dozer  action!  Togos-Chinese  brunch 
Loud  chewing-squash  (dickman  +  green  giant)-10  bucks-SCARYNESS!  O’B-Dallas-French  Plays; 
Hello  Steinberg-gourmet  meals  w/AI  +  MT-LR’s  Iamb-Physics:  eggs-psych!  -Sedbergh-balls- 
Cotillions-grads  +  sweets-Bball  a  la  Me  Yell-Station  33-Banana  choc,  chip  ice  cream  “Bonjour 
Mme!”  -barefoot  up  Forden-colorbars-History  Hotline-“on  the  fridge”-My  fries,  MD?  -GRAD- 
Take  care  guys,  I  won’t  ever  forget  you  or  the  last  7  years!  I’ll  miss  you  tons!  Special  thanks  to  JW, 
MT,  TW,  all  my  buddies  +  teachers,  but  most  of  all  MM  +  AY  for  EVERYTHING! 

“When  they  ask  me  if  I  knew  you,  I’d  smile  and  say  you  were  a  friend  of  mine”  Old  +  Wise 
“I  really  gotta  go  now”  A.  House  “And  we  will  always  be  friends  ...”  The  Box 
XOXO-Sars,  see  ya  soon!  “Weep”  (oops-TW!!)  PS-HI  KATE! 


Alison  Leigh  ’84-’87 

“I’ve  got  nothing  to  lose  if  I  speak  my  mind.”  -  Phil  Collins 

Flash-backs:  Spain  ’85.  Circuito  3.  Cobata?  Sangria?  Debla.  Vamos  a  la  playa?/Que:  TB’s  bio&king 
kans/NY  iddy  biddy  woodoos.  Vitamin  bottles.  Porching  it  w/KA!  Ex-lax  parties.  Smoking  spices! 
First  times  in  golf-carts.  Ping-pong.  My  box.  Bois-d-filions. Bloody  bike  accidents  &  hospitals. 
Blasting  organ  music.  Wsmt.  lawns-not  at  the  foot  of  a  tree!  Metros  &  escalators.  I‘m  broke  -  Jenn, 
you  owe  me  $!  Rubber  cement  ...  in  the  plant-SL  making  coffee?”  “Alison,  have  you  ever”  -JL. 
“Have  you  ever  gone  to  New  Hampshire?”  TRUTH  OR  DARE?  Nun’s  Island.  Razor-sharp  kayaks. 
Tripe  ...  BF’sF.  Playing  w/fire.  “Certain  aspects  ...  make  me  gag!”  -AL  sidewalk  closeups  at  TG’s 
Lee  press-on  nails. DP’s-what  a  crowd!  G’nite  John-boy.  Hochelaga  Indian  Reserve.  FYLTM&B!! 
Smashing  glasses. Couches:  green  &  white.  Jose.  Sleep-walking  in  NS.  The  “movie  w/MB”-we’re 
gonna  be  arrested.  Stanley  Cup  riot.  Mac-no  notes!  Disgracing  my  school.  Pee  in  boot.  Same  lines. 
Easy  access  in  kilts-hitching  w/ JS.  Permanent  mental  block.  Homework?  Party  hats!  Sleep? 

“Take  a  walk  on  the  wild  side  ...”  -L.Reed.  “If  you  doubt  it,  do  it!”  -  R.  Hamilton. 

To  my  dearest  prunie,  Baby  Kong:  Thanks  for  always  being  there,  for  helping  me  thru  the  great 
D. etc. etc.  Never  forget  the  aforementioned  partious  times  we’ve  shared,  and  remember  ...  “The 
world  is  a  playground  ...  HAVE  FUN!”  love  KA  (KATHRYN  KONG)  Alio,  well,  we’ve  survived 
many  ordeals  (Kilts!),  and  even  tho  we’ll  never  know  why,  I  hope  it  lasts  forever.  Luv  ya,  Jo  ...  see  ya 
on  an  Indian  reserve,  Leigh-bird!  Stay  cool!-Tanks  a  lot  for  listening  to  my  gay  stories.  I  luv  ya  for 
it!  When  life  steps  on  your  face,  just  remember,  my  mother  is  a  twin,  the  dangers  of  chewing  Extra 
gum  &  Bentley  art.  Luv  margie.  SALUT  VALERIE-MERCI  ET  BONNE  CHANCE 
WHY  TAKE  LIFE  SERIOUSLY?  YOU  WON’T  GET  OUT  OF  IT  ALIVE  ANYWAYS  ... 
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Kim  Lerch  75-’87 


To  Robin  Hood  and  his  Merry  men 

CHUCKLERS:  My  little  Pupila!  To  you  I’m  SIR!  ...  Beep  Beep!  You  went  out  like  THAT?!  Too 
late  now,  the  damage  is  already  done.  Kimmy,  please  practice  the  piano  ...  Aren’t  you  going  to  play 
tennis?  I  saw  so  many  people  playing  ...  You  have  such  a  lovely  voice  you  should  take  singing  lessons 
...  The  two  giraffes  sound  like  fog  horns  ...  You’re  doing  nothing!  That’s  terrific!  This  way  you  can’t 
spoil  anything!  NL  CM  MM:  Quiche  Restaurant:  “But  ov  corse  ...  Possibly  ...  Yez,  I  would  recom¬ 
mend  it,  but  we  do  not  have  it.”  Yea  my  purse  is  real  light.  Wait  a  minute!  This  isn’t  my  purse! 
Length,  depth,  &  volume.  Nicks:  We’ll  all  have  the  vegetarian  sandwich.  I’ll  have  the  grilled  cheese,  a 
milkshake,  and  the  apple  pie  please.  Nat’s  contagious  laugh.  Oily.  THE  SHIFTER:  It’s  the  only  way 
to  go!  NL:  Feline  Baskerville  III  Suite  1008  ...  Gobli  and  Creepella  ...  Beheeheehoho  ... 
Beheeheehaha! !  ...  and,  and  those  EARS!  NG:  Miss  Runtessa?  Yaph-head:  Tapping  two-some.  AY 
AL  SM  TG:  101  Dalmations!  CT:  Quebec  Aspirin.  MB  SM  AY:  Jingle  bells  .... 

“I  believe  the  moment  is  at  hand  when,  by  a  paranoiac  and  active  advance  of  the  mind,  it  will  be 
possible  to  systematize  confusion  and  thus  help  to  discredit  completely  the  world  of  reality.”  Dali 


Felidte  Mack  ay  ’79-’87 

All  the  sports,  and  all  the  games,  the  Cotillion’s  unforgettable  night. 

The  educational  visit  to  Quebec,  second  row,  the  third  from  the  right. 

I’ll  never  forget  all  you  guys,  and  the  funny  things  you  did. 

Especially  the  grade  six  stinkbomb,  that  happened  to  lose  its  lid. 

Will  you  remember  the  killer  bees,  or  Stephanie’s  pizza  bath, 

I’ll  never  forget  my  subjects;  the  history,  English,  and  math. 

Those  basketball  games,  Mr.  Mac’s  need  to  shout. 

The  unfair  calls,  “I  can’t  have  fouled  out!!” 

So  here  we  stand  in  Grade  Eleven,  no  one  more  surprised  than  me. 

But  one  thought  remains  and  this  is  it:  Let  Running  Nose  run  wild  and  free! 


Stephanie  Marshall  ’82-’87 

Pushing  Shierly  up  ski-hills,  Green  room  Stratford  jacket,  “all  fresh  out”.  Halloween,  cot  dates  & 
corsage  mix-ups  (put  it  on  my  bill),  Jen  &  Molly  &  peace  &  flirt.  Platinum  Gill  ...  Douchka!!  Royal 
pool  party,  tenis  90%  white,  boat  steering,  chuckles  marries  lady  in  red.  Lisa  ...  spreckt  deutch!  Pink 
Flamingoes  (glass).  Special  tea,  Steinberg  Alain.  Jen’s  Driving,  cadets,  Simons  identity  crisis,  leopard 
skin,  B-day  at  Rock  Cafe,  Eric  fr.  Paris,  Juabba  the  (SL)  Hut!  Chi-Chis,  Ferrero  Rock  Chocolates, 
Grad!  Thingers. 

“Someday,  I  don’t  know  when,  we’re  going  to  get  to  the  place  where  we  really  want  to  go,  and  we’ll 
walk  in  the  sun,  but  till  then,  Baby,  we  were  born  to  run.  ”  BRUCE 
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Sharon  Mashaal  ’82-’87 


This  is  for  all  my  special  pals  out  there:  Let’s  be  naked!,  CONC,  Beth,  or-Barfie  Bartholomeula, 
Excuse  me  can  I  have  an  aspirin?,  No,  MB  we’re  gonna  FLD!  riding  on  a  chuck  wagon,  TORN 
TIGHTS!  I  looked  over  Jordan,  teacher’s  pet,  plum,  raw,  Sharon-Sharon,  let  me  do  your 
hair.  Bra.  &Car.  Don’t  forget  -  Latin  lunches /Studies  stripping  on  the  lawn  +  the  milkman, 
McDoherty’s  -  60’s  invasion,  the  farmers  =  S&J .  Steelwool  kids,  UNITED  NATIONS,  Quebec 
85,  Stratford  86,  JM:  best  times  before  Florida-Rupert  put  one  your  headgear  3-D  +  Pebbles! 
Johnny  going  down  +  sex  books.  4  comfortable,  Marshian,  V-dance  D.S,  Rod  Stewart,  the 
grade  nine  experiences,  “A”  you’re  an  arsonist!  LV  SB  CT  -“Yes,  Derek’s  w-house!” 
Rob  +  Rich-  thanx  a  lot  for  N.Y.  +  PENN  w/JM)  Ali-  below  0  +  the  French  sweater  man, 
Timmy  Farasolli  (What  a  dude!  haha),  Jo  +  Kimberly  -  luv  you.  Picking  up  NO  PARKING 
signs!  Luv  to  all  my  buddies  -  LM  LG  CT  TB  SM  LV  MB  MM  MT  TG  AL  RS  JS  KL  AY  SL  JE 
...  Mac’s  cups!  Goodnight  Moma  -  people  awake  on  Stratford  bus!  The  4-Jews.  The  V-club  + 
Rocky  Horror-Marth,  Car,  Al.  Lees  +  CAR  -  Audacieux!  Cold  salad  -any  grosser?  Our  nevr 
ending  diets.  OOW  DOWGIE,  hit  me  with  your  best  shot.  “The  2  of  us  are  one  of  a  kind,  our 
combination  ain’t  easy  to  find”  -H.S-  “time  passes  much  too  quickly  where  we’re  laughing  to- 
gether”-Chicago-  We’ll  always  be  BF’s  luv  Car.  Margie,  what’s  it  called,  licorice?  “There’s  more 
to  life  than  just  books  you  know”  LOVE  YOU  ALWAYS  MOM  AND  DAD  THANKS  FOR 
EVERYTHING  xoxo 

“So  many  memories  are  knocked  down  or  replaced  and  I  can’t  stand  to  see  the  shifting  time  - 
taking  me  further  -  leaving  you  behind”  The  Eurythmics 


Lisa  Kail  so  me  ’82-*87 


Do  you  remember:  School  at  the  Stud,  SA  happy  faces,  Stratford,  trips  to  Ottawa  &  Quebec, 
losing  contact,  blackmail  shots,  Marty  B.,  J.P,  Cotillions,  Thirty  Dollar  dinners  for  one,  DM  BA 
&  HJ  concerts,  GW  &  me  at  DD  concert,  driving  with  JT,  Mr.  Ferley’s  &  Mr.  Snorton’s,  Bel¬ 
grade  Ave,  London,  punks,  Lait  Frappe  &  Fag,  huff  &  puff,  boozers,  failing  math,  Bazaar  86,  3 
Erics,  Hard  Rock  Cafe,  Sweet  Sixteens,  WC  &  Oreos,  WC  DD  clip,  Sims,  Charles  K,  Chi  Chis, 
Crescent  Street,  Cadet  &  Glenn,  this  grad  write-up,  gorgeous  men,  SHS  &  LCC  dances,  Alain  at 
Steinberg,  Perfume  raids,  Always  cold,  tired,  or  spitting  at  me,  my  pool,  Want  ’a  meet  my  dog 
Thackery!,  being  part  of  entertainment  comm,  with  SB,  deadlines,  great  fun  with  the  whole  class, 
zit  creams,  JT’s  loves:  CH,  MV,  MR,  DH,  MB  etc  ...  Wench  French,  Simon  le  Con,  WTF,  Doc 
&  science,  perverse  beings,  grade  7,  8,  9,  10,  Paris,  Hochelaga,  Murray  Park,  “She’s  a  very  kinky 
girl”,  Polo,  Calvin  Klein,  Yasmin  &  Claire,  OB,  KC’s  summer  party,  TG  &  football  players, 
pubs,  bartending,  La  Ronde,  Monsters  1  &  2,  Twist  &  Shout  &  Crawl,  Top  Gun,  Boomerang, 
Ferris  &  Stand  by  Me,  It’s  Brutal  Man,  lucky  dog,  ringy  dingy,  dirty  old  man,  The  Raw  Sexuality 
of  Argyle  Knee  Socks,  may  all  your  Blues  be  Labatts,  peace,  U2,  Larry  Mullen  Jr.,  James  Dean, 
Miss  American  Pie,  Interested  in  a  little  sax!,  Screen  door  at  SA’s,  Etc  ...  etc  ..  I  won’t  be 
afraid,  just  as  long  as  you  stand  by  me.  John  Lennon.  I  long  for  yesterday.  The  Beatles.  Hey, 
hey,  hey,  that’s  what  I  say!  R.  Stones.  Just  you  &  me,  we  overdosed  on  pleasure.  Men  At  Work. 
We  have  to  shout  above  the  din  of  our  Rice  Crispies.  The  Police.  I  don’t  like  Mondays,  I  want  to 
shoot  the  whole  day  down.  B.  Rats.  Who  wills,  can.  Who  tries,  does.  Who  loves,  LIVES.  After 
all  this,  won’t  you  give  me  a  smile.  The  Clash.  Thanx,  you  guys,  these  years  were  the  greatest. 
I’ll  never  forget  you,  love  you  all  very  much.  LUV  LISA-Sims. 


Joanne  Sonin  ’83-’87 


“If  I’m  correct  in  gathering  that  you’re  criticizing  mankind  in  general  ...” 

-AYN  RAND 

4  all  my  friends  &  all  those  years,  I  hope  you’ll  never  forget:  48  Rosemount-  Fab  4/Great  8- 
M.O.R-Black  book-SPOCK!?!  -Mohawk  teddybear-Monopoly/Popcorn-All  nighter-Spaghetti  & 
J’s  -Fid.  83/Frankie-Oldhay  Erhay  Andhay-AL  at  DP-General  Public-Jungle  Juice-Prud’Homme- 
Sexy  Black  Suspenders-PM’s  lunch-Que  85-SKIING  (bunny):  I  ate  it!  SEXl-Pit  stops-J/Bar.  JVM 
after  party-home  at  6-Do  U  remember  the  1st  time  you  tried  Coke,  Coke,  Coke?-HC:  tongueless 
monster-luv  PH-Brown  cow-2  Marc’s-Mellow  Yellow-Bermuda  85-Late  nite  raps-Drew- Young 
riders-Same  time-  Ganymede-I  miss  U  ML-Wayne/ Worm,  Christopher’s-Milk,  cookies  &  K- 
HALIFAX  86-K  &  milk/plane-Ms.  Young-Pizza  Delight-PEI,  HA!  -Now  these  R  debaters!  -Al: 
Easy  Access /Kilts-Sacred  souvlaki-McGill-Hitching  at  4-Du/De.  -STRATFORD  86:  Mac’s  cups- 
No,  we  R  gonna  FLD!  -H.  get  out-sex  talks-Soccer  86-WWF-TOXIC?  -Captain  Morgan/Almond 
games-Running  Nose /Indian  Reserve-These  R  the  days  of  the  week-double  J-Let’s  B  naked  - 
Meat/Maat-luv  ya  SMcC-KL/ Australia-Latent  Homosexual-SL:  Dr.  Dr. -New  England- 
Fingers/TS-TG:  14  fouls-Goalie  Buddy-CT:  orgasm  -Thanx:  SHS  men,  OB  pals,  SB  LV  MB  CT 
SM  SL  AY  AL  MM  TG  TB  JE  MT  ...  I  miss  u  already.  Well,  mates,  friends  R  friends,  pals  R 
pals  &  buddies  sleep  together.  Anyways  ...  she  said  2  leave  it  2  the  end  of  the  party. 


“Take  me  out  tonight,  where  there’s  music  and  there’s  people  who  are  young  and  alive,  driving 
in  your  car,  I  never  want  to  go  home”  -  THE  SMITHS 
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Carolyn  Tanner  ’83-’87 

To  all  my  pallies,  this  is  for  you:  STRAT  86  no  MS  B  WGFL  Dogs.  H.  get  out!,  plum,  Good¬ 
night  Mama,  Party-rooms-s-tox  w/L,J,S,  Bandannas.  JE  -  We’ll  never  stop  laughing:  Scuze  me 
sah,  k.  please  stand  up,  GEOG  gr.  9,  3  convos  w/s.  lingo,  we  don’t  want  no  pk’s  here,  HOT 
ROCKS.  TIMBERLANE:  “This  is  a  song  for  you  far  away  from  me.”  J.  Taylor:  I’ll  luv  ya 
4ever  DEB,  Kilarney,  no  paddles,  CIT  trip,  Banquet,  The  Royal  Family,  CIT  year-THE  BEST!  I 
can’t  leave,  sail  staff  87,  St.  Lounge-phone  legally,  sprained  ankles  DEB,  P.  Gabriel,  Conga, 
Rafter  Bal.,  Footlosse,  Cap.,  Priv.  eyes,  KYBO,  Str.  Pok.,  sm.  Squares,  DB  ski,  Broom  ski,  staff 
wreck,  kilyfoom,  lonely  late  nights  w/Deb  &  seeds,  Boy  you’re  full,  swamp  walk,  xo  DK  CZ  CE 
JD  MB  RS.  To  my  ski  BUDS:  LV  SB  JS,  hi  how-are  ya?  Omar,  pedro,  pi.  claire,  J-bar,  Bos. 
Boys,  Smug  grill,  w-Trails,  Orgas  I  L  U,  P.Pack,  Br.  of  chic,  spiderman,  You’re  such  a  card. 
Great  times  w/SHAR-Gr.  9,  cone.,  No  park,  sign,  V-dance  w/DS.  The  V-club,  AUDACIEUX, 
cold  salad-can  she  be  any  uglier?-NO!  I  Ik’d  over  Jordan,  Shar  &  Bra-Latin  studs,  Strip,  on  front 
lawn,  Milkman.  Great  laffs  w/LV:  Who  was  that  negr.,  Lip,  Toe,  Tofers,  Cl.  of  87  jarred  on  the 
mantle,  Bio-Scalpel,  Potato  Heads,  Bugoff  Caecum,  Rol.  skating,  B.  Dance,  LV  DK  yyyeh,  Fur 
Shur.  Que  85:  Aspirin  Hunts  w/KL,  This  is  occupied!  United  Nations.  Libr.  Lunches-Down  on 
Johnny,  S.  books,  Morty’s  w/Js-Orgas.  Let’s  be  naked,  SM’s  sox,  4-Jews,  4  comft.,  Cot.  never 
been.  Great  times  w/WM.  Grad-  MC,  the  party  van.  I  ate  it,  Teach,  pet,  Cwunchy  Bif.  XOXOX 
SM  LV  SB  AY  JE  JS  MB  SL  MM  TB  TG  WM  DK  AL  KL  CE:  DOWGY.  “I’m  gonna  be  the 
one  who’ll  be  there  when  you  need  someone  to  depend  upon.”  -EURHYTHMICS  — 

BEST  FRIENDS  FOREVER  AND  EVER!  LOVE  YOU  ALWAYS,  SHAR.  xo 
“I  notice  you  have  a  little  doggie  poopie  on  your  shoes!”  Steve  Martin 
“Alright,  that’s  enough”  Joe  Jackson 


Jennifer  Toole  ’83-’87 

Try  and  enjoy  the  here  and  now,  the  future  will  take  care  of  itself  somehow  -Howard  Jones  Peace, 

Boots  and  Cotillion,  St.  Denis,  Martin  (St.  Claire),  Guy  the  Gund,  skiing  experiences,  sunglasses  at 
night,  Can  you  hold  me?,  Eric  and  skating,  Eric  from  Paris,  severiously,  man  hunts,  Grad  ’87  and 
B.D.,  not  far  now,  learning  to  drive,  the  Dougnut  Hole,  Mr.  Spring,  baby  ducks,  rollerskating  with 
Lee’s,  goose,  the  London  scene,  punks,  Christmas  caroling,  the  park,  make-up  jobs,  Pontiac  6000’s, 
hippies,  skiing  w/GW,  BA  concert,  T2  concert,  Monsters  (1+2),  Twist  and  Shout,  Hard  Rock 
memories,  Sim’s  ID  crisis,  Yaz  and  blobs,  failing  math,  cruising  all  summer,  tennis  at  McGill,  waiters 
at  Heaven,  Steinbergs  and  Alain,  I  saw  him  first,  piz  buin,  socalled  suntans,  SA’s  chocolate  chip 
cookies,  swimming,  library  favours,  Allien  woman,  ski  trips,  980  ml  at  once,  Macdeal  on  a  spiel, 
what’s  the  deal?,  lucky  dog,  parties,  public  embarrassments,  nasty,  seed,  hymn  singing  and  buses, 
Cabriolets,  racing  up  CDNeiges,  Mr.  Snorton’s  and  Mr.  Ferley’s,  Bazaar  ’86,  Stratford,  DM  concert 
and  feelings  of  claustrophobia,  ear  piercing,  perfume  samples,  grad  limos,  breaking  into  the  phone 
line,  street  walkers,  Cresent  and  Bouncers,  zit  cream,  I’m  a  bagged  babe  and  the  bag  broke,  L. 
Mullen,  honkey  lovabo,  9.5  twenty  times,  gummies. 

Special  thanks  to  my  family  for  being  so  supportive  all  of  these  years,  and  to  LR,  SA,  SM,  WO,  WC, 

GW,  and  BD  for  all  the  great  times!  XOXOXO! 

“All  we  are  saying  is  give  peace  a  chance.” 

“Imagine  all  the  people  living  life  in  peace”  -John  Lennon. 

Maria  Tratt  *82-"87 


LUV  CAR 


“And  these  children  that  you  spit  on  as  they  try  to  change  their  world,  are  immune  to  your  con¬ 
sultation,  they’re  quite  aware  of  what  they’re  going  through,  changes  ...”  Bowie,  Oreos,  Cotillion, 
PM,  JS:  HAIR,  MB  =  M  +  M’s.  LV,  Rio. SB  Mr.  Bill,  FOOD!  O’Blitz.  Green  Ave.,  Summer  85,  let’s 
get  together  and  we’ll  feel  all  right,  Southern  Comfort,  a  second  home,  a  good  friend.  Quebec  85, 
Stratford  86.  Coffee  with  Jenn.  Seaforth,  SF  NDB  PW  TT  LM,  special  love  to  ER  +  TH,  BFF  D2 
TG,  Fitting  in,  falling  out,  growing  up.  STAND  BY  ME,  help  ....”  “There  is  a  lot  I  like  about  this 
place  ...”  A1  Pittman  “Without  the  hope  for  a  brighter  future  the  present  becomes  intolerable  and 
slowly  you  feel  yourself  slipping  into  the  past;  leaving  reality  behind”  MT.  The  best  is  yet  to  come  ... 
LD  Thanx  for  always  being  there,  Sauvage,  Bicardi,  DuMaurier.  I’m  not  a  Jap,  I’m  Jewish!  Bicycles, 
Football,  B52’s,  Thumbs,  Tercels,  obsession  waiters  VS  real  friends,  attitudes,  CHANGES,  Don’t 
leave  me  behind,  walk  alongside  me  “Tomorrow,  admitting  what  we  are,  we  will  afford  ourselves  the 
dubious  luxury  of  tourists,”  A1  Pittman.  “Each  human  being  carries  her  own  world  inside  her  head 
and  it  seems  so  permanent,  so  real,  until  she  moves  out  of  it  and  into  another,  which  is  just  as  real, 
leaving  one  with  a  strange  sense  of  impermanence  and  insecurity  ...” 

As  we  arm  ourselves  with  what  we  have  learned  in  our  years  here,  we  brace  ourselves  for  something 
new,  half  anticipating,  half  dreading  it,  we  stop  and  remember  so  as  never  to  forget  it.  You,  and  the 
endless  memories  we  shared  will  always  be  with  me.  Maria.  (Here’s  to  Oreos  and  Mommy  Johnson! 
Thanx.  Luv  Jenn) 
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Leesa  Vinebcrg  ’82-’87 


SO  MANY  MEMORIES,  MUCH  THANX  TO  MY  BUDDIES,  I’LL  NEVER  4-GET  YOU...CBB  79- 
86;  r-room,  Auntie  Em,  Flake  my  Bran,  canoe  trips,  IJRodier,  Poppa,  Pig-sty,  arms  (KR),  day  off, 
daaaay  off,  Jeremy  Stern,  sour  milk,  staff  recs,  shifty,  wanna,  space-you  cooch!!  Leners,  I  luv  ya! 
Tanx  to;  HL,  SL,  SG,  SD,  TK,  KR,  MF,  HG,  AH,  JS-LOVE  CATS,  RN,  BUBBA-born  to  be  wild! 
EH,  MG,  HH.  SUMMER  BREEZE,  MAKES  ME  FEEL  FINE,  BLOWING  THRU  THE  JASMINE 
IN  MY  MIND... -48  Rosemont-boobie  trap-Charles-CHEERS  MAN!!  -  rolling  down  the  hill  as  one- 
sq.  55-Champagne  parties  -  The  Big  Chill-GiGi-Hallo  my  little  fat  friend-vegas-have  a  piece  of  cake- 
nylons-FBI-Lets  be  naked-hiho,  ThankHugh-hahaha-4jews-down  on  Jonny-4comfort.. -SMILE  4  NO 
SPECIAL  REASON  LOOKS  LIKE  SMILES  ARE  BACK  IN  SEASON  ITS  EASY-Ski  buds;  hi  how  r 
ya?  Omar,  sex,  I  ate  it,  w-trials,  Daryl! !haha-Flords  83  Frankie,  wig,  loch  ness, ..-84;  album  cover, 
Andre,  the  cab,  dragon,  H-inn,  sofach,  Tequilla,  SARS,  I  LUV  YA  LOTZI-HB,  LB;  PEN  straws, 
they’re  coming,  (L)  Br  bash,  how  r  u  feeling?  Cab  drivers  choke,  yea..JA;  amazing  x’s;  mon  capt., 
take  on  me,  Sunday  nites,  BMW,  Baby  Jesus,  Operators.. -UN-Steinbergs-if-hugs  to;  TB,  TG,  JE,  SL, 
MF,  ST,  MS,  SS,  SH,  CE,  AL,  AY-ALL  THE  WORLD’S  A  STAGE !-Thanx  Ms  B,  Mr  H- 
Convertible  calc.;  MM-NY  S’CUZ  Me  san,  this  is  occ-RHPS.  -ORLEE-Bam  Bam-CT;  who  was  that 
neg.?  Cold  salad,  yyyea,  scalpol,  plum,  caecum,  sign  lang-farmers-Strat  86  H,  GET  OUT!  NO  MS  B. 
WE’RE  GFLD!!  Queb  85!!  Search  4  Spock-Cwunchy  Biff-GOs  inv.  -  raw-T’s  pet-P’s  lunch-Mo,  Poo, 
P,  Peg,  Mikey-luv  u  all  -  HL,  CM;  WISH  U  WERE  HERE.  MS  u  r  the  b.e..  -  Doug;  tanx  man, 
WHO  LUVS  U  ALWAYS  BABY?  xox  “OUR  MEMORIES  OF  YESTERDAY  WILL  LAST  A 
LIFETIME,  WE’LL  TAKE  THE  BEST,  FORGET  THE  REST  AND  SOMEDAY  WE’LL  FIND- 
THESE  ARE  THE  BEST  TIMES”  THANX  GUYS,  I’LL  MISS  YA  TONS!!  MUCH  LOVAGE  XO 
LEES. 


Gillian  Wansbrough  ’80-’87 

Ah,  sweet  memories!  SNAFU,  Bill,  Alfalfa  reminisces:  probe  with  me,  eskimo!  BJ  700  and  the  ever 
faithful  SiR,  yours,  mine,  and  everybody  else’s,  BBCG  + Robbie  Pamphlet,  especially  John  I  and  II, 
The  Guiding  Blight,  c’est  la  vie,  Mr.  Food,  “Jinx  buy  me  a  Coke”,  “R  U  GEUING  TWO  WEEN? 
NEUW,  EWE  MUHST  SEH  ‘YEHSS!”,  Je  te  cherche  partout,  John  too!  MAJOR  hunking  (keeping 
count!),  poutine  cravings,  talk  note  form,  “Giddy,  giddy,  giddy!”,  S.N.L.  skits,  “My  feet,  feet,  feet 

(or  I  wanna  eat,  eat,  eat!)”,  I  see  you!  suave  and  depanneur,  Luuuke . Smirnov  and  Popov,  macho 

duck,  Lucky  dog!!  Depeche  concert  (when  push  comes  to  shove?),  my  friend  Buckbeat  (Otay,  boys 
and  girls!),  the  raw  sexuality  of  arglye  knee  socks,  ringy-dingy!  It’s  brutal  man,  brutal!  wonderful 
No.  1  CADET  loves;  anyone,  anyone,  Bueller?  discomania.  Here’s  to  great  friends  -  tout  le  gang,  and 
fun  times! 

“A  connecting  principle  “I  should  like  to  leave  a 

Linked  to  the  invisible  footprint  somewhere.” 

Almost  imperceptable 

Science  insusceptible  George  Vanier 

Logic  so  inflexible 

Casually  connectible 

Yet  nothing  is  invincible.” 

Sting 


Vivian  Welch  ’80-’87 


Hallo!  History  Hotline?  WSC,  hypothetically  speaking,  may  I  ask  a  stupid  question?  Simon +  Fru, 
soaps,  JT  the  Hippie!  Peace,  Love,  DEAR!  LR,  Hahahaha...LAWNMOWER!  Aaaah!  SA, 
Chuckie  +  SB,  how  did  you  snag  him?  SM,  I  want  BROWN!  VW,  Work?!  (horrified)  GW  +  Glen  at 
the  cadets!  AL,  notes?  (incredulity).  NG,  what  size  is  your  ring?  SL,  BONUS!  Big  Mac  (the 
cauliflower),  we  finally  got  our  fish!  AY,  doesn’t  drive  standard... VW,  you  can’t?  (terror)  Phy  egg- 
nauts,  pH  meter!  Chem,  AL  +  VW  smashed  another. ..CRASH. ..oops.  Eng,  “Something  is  rotten  in 
the  state  of  Denmark.  “Bio  a  database?  All  of  the  animals!  No  way!  FrOr,  Haha... silence.  FrWr, 
“Benies  Soient  les  Femmes  au  volant”.  Math,  ANOTHER  re-test?!  A  test  EVERY  Friday?  (Despair) 
Bazaar,  cream  +  sugars,  ROCKS?  Once  messy,  always  messy... I  hope  Mrs.  Baugniet  reads  this.  Mrs. 
Wright’s  thought  of  the  week,  (month?)  Latin,  studious,  Catullus  +  the  Dead  Sparrow... Stratford,  S  L 
E  E  P  (entreating)  Mr.  Hamilton’s  history  comp  games.  Do  Vikings  have  horns?  Happy  History 
hour!  What  a  wonderful  sixth  form  we  are!  (in  the  true  sense  of  the  word,  full  of  wonder)  “Without 
us,  life  would  be  boring  around  here.” 

The  B.R.A.T.  patrol,  Disney 

That  we  must  part:”  ’tis  true:  ’tis  true,  ’tis  pity.  And  pity  ’tis  ’tis  true.”  -  Polonius,  Hamlet  To  have 
striven,  to  have  made  an  effort,  to  have  been  true  to  certain  ideals  -  this  alone  is  worth  the  struggle.”  -  Sir 
William  Osier 

“They  say  it’s  (the  river)  silting  up”... “Not  in  the  middle,  sir.  There’s  a  channel  there  getting  deeper  all 
the  time.” 


“Adieu,  adieu,  adieu.  Remember  me.” 
“Veni,  Vidi,  Vici!”  -  Caesar 
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Alexandra  Yap  lie  75-’87 

Well,  guys,  this  is  it!  Thanx  for  all  the  awesome  times  &  laughs.  Here  are  just  some  of  the  memories: 
Hello  my  little  fat  friend  -  wee  one,  Murray  Hill  bus,  elec  Jello.  WINDRIDGE:  50’s  &  60’s  dance,  cabin 
IB,  waterfront,  O’Canada,  what  a  twinkie?  The  Bimmer,  2:00  am  tennis  match!  I  LOVE  YOU  ALL!! 
KA,  BT,  EM,  AW,  JP,  TC,  WD,  LM,  NK,  BT,  Chas,  the  mole,  &  staff... 

MANITOU:  Zebra  Blanket,  Mastermind,  Diet  Coke,  Talks  on  tramp  -  foam?  Jet  power!  Thanksgiving 
-  the  Johnson,  MM  +  SL.  No,  M.B.,  we’re  gonna  FLD,  go  down  Johnny,  Frankenstein,  “No,  you  are 
not  sorry!”  -  Mr.  H.  Driving:  Timmy  Favisorly,  Steve,  gum  cracking,  SM,  Buffon  hair!  KA  monopoly, 
Tipsy  Canoe,  veg-Big  Mac,  Ali  grow  fund,  Cotillions  85-86,  Raccoon  Rash,  V&O,  Squad  55,  Rubix 
Cubes,  Palm  Springs,  CT;  LCC  football  game,  U2,  43!  Quebec  85:  Do  you  have  an  aspirin,  Farts-MB, 
STRAT  86:  talks,  stiff  neck,  Gramps,  MAINE!  Waterslides  86:  wedgies,  life  guards,  tank  top  chic. 
Sixteen  Candles  -  Jake  R.,  3  Beeps,  squash  -  the  Jolly  Green  Giant,  Ball  Action!  -  SL  +  MM,  Sushi,  the 
V.  Club,  SM,  CT,  MM,  looked  over  Jordan... Rocky  Horror,  3-way  sign  lingo,  Cwunchy  Biff.  United 
Nations  -  LV,  SB,  CT,  SM,  Dieting?  Ali  Sue,  S-Jews,  Charles,  Bobby  Tramp,  Bacon  o’s  &  Choc 
pudding,  toilet  paper  roll  -  SB,  LV,  wrinkles,  BAZAAR  86!  LET  THE  GOOD  TIMES  ROLL.. .It’s 
been  a  party!  Thanx,  everyone:  Dad,  Mom,  Bonnie,  and  all  my  best  Buddies!!  Tanx,  tanx,  alot.  “The 
finest  years  I  ever  knew  were  all  the  years  I  spent  with  you.”  -  BREAD.  “I’m  so  glad  we  had  this  time 
together,  just  to  have  a  laugh  or  sing  a  song.  Seems  we  just  get  started  and  before  you  know,  it  comes 
the  time  we  have  to  say  so  long.”  BERNETT 


KAPPA  RHO 


Kappa  Rho  got  off  to  a  great  start  this  year  by  coming 
second  in  the  great  Lawn  to  Lawn  Relay,  and  showed  loads 
of  spirit  for  the  Bazaar!  It’s  been  a  close  race  up  until  now 
between  BL  and  KP  for  the  lead  in  academics  and  sports 
enthusiasm  is  getting  much  better!!  It’s  been  an  awesome 
year  so  far  and  it  will  keep  getting  better  so  in  June  history 
will  repeat  itself  and  for  the  second  time  we  will  win 
something! 

Hang  in  there,  stay  R-O-W-D-I-E  and  get  a  rip  saw! 

Good  luck  next  year,  and  stay  psyched! 

Love  ya  tons, 


BETA  LAMBDA 

Come  on  everybody,  get  out  of  your  seat,  and  if  you’ve  got 
the  spirit,  do  the  Beta  Lambda  beat!! 

Well,  what  CAN  we  say??  Through  all  of  the  chaos, 
craziness,  and  wild  times,  we  still  managed  to  come  out  on  top. 
-  AND  psyched  out  our  rivals!  (KP,  DB,  MG). 

All  of  those  Thursday  mornings  when  the  school  rocks  (and 
almost  tilts  over),  we  think  you’ll  find  the  pressure  comes  from 
the  gym. ..so,  hey.  Beta  Lambda,  don’t  let  us  see  you  go  down! 
STAY  HIPP!! 


Leesa,  Joanne,  Annabel. 
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MU  GAMMA 


This  year  Mu  Gamma  is  off  to  a  great  start.  The  spirited  cheering 
of  Mugammians  can  be  heard  throughout  the  school,  coming  from 
room  23.  All  of  our  F-I-G-H-Ting  and  S-H-O-U-Ting  has  really 
paid  off  as  our  intramural  teams  rule  and  as  we  have  won  the 
pillow  competition  at  the  Bazaar. 

All  of  you  guys  have  been  super,  with  your  spirit  and  en¬ 
thusiasm,  and  we  wish  you  lots  of  luck  for  next  year  and  the  years 
to  come. 


Margie,  Ali,  and  Erika 


JR 

■ 

«i  i 

MR 

Well,  Madame  speaker.  The  resolution  before  the  house  today  is  Be  It  Resolved 
That  “The  Study  Debating  Club  has  been  successful  once  again”.  Being  in 
support  of  the  bill,  I  would  like  to  expose  the  following  points:  Tim  Reid,  our  new 
coach,  was  a  significant  asset  to  the  club.  To  illustrate  this  point,  I  would  like  to 
mention  that  the  Study  has  been  successful  in  every  tournament  it  has  entered.  For 
tangible  evidence  supporting  the  bill,  one  needs  only  to  enter  the  Study  any 
Thursday  afternoon  and  they  can  witness  our  debaters  in  action.  The  above  facts 
make  this  bill  irrefutable.  There  is  no  opposition. 

Keep  up  the  good  work  you  intellectual  animals!  Thanks  for  a  great  year. 

-  Alison  and  Joe. 


The  Art  Club 

The  art  club  is  made  up  of  two  or  more 
representatives  from  each  class.  It  was  set  up  for 
those  who  have  a  strong  interest  in  art  and  for  those 
with  artistic  talents.  Miss  Benjamin  motivates  us  all  to 
help  decorate  the  school  for  special  events  and  to 
organize  art  displays.  In  general,  it  gives  one  a  chance 
to  pursue  and  develop  their  artistic  abilities. 

-  Kim  Lerch 


The  Science  Club 

Every  year  Science  Club  has  changed,  in 
my  opinion,  for  the  better.  This  year  we 
decided  to  launch  an  entirely  new  project.  We 
decided  to  tape  some  interesting  experiments 
so  that  when  Mrs.  Cooke  is  absent  you  can 
all  watch  the  video.  After  vanquishing  the 
hectic  Thursday  schedule  and  conquering  the 
microphone  of  the  VCR,  we  immersed 
ourselves  in  filming  techniques.  We  planned 
for  weeks  and  when  our  notorious  critic,  Lisa 
Ransome,  graphically  expressed  her 
boredom,  we  began  the  examination  of  our 
vicissitudes.  The  monotony,  the  giggling,  the 
poor  cinematography,  and  the  rather  unex¬ 
citing  repetitive  actions  were  blamed  for  the 
failure.  Unfortunately  the  latter  is  the  very 
essence  of  Science.  I  am  confident  that  we 
will  succeed.  Now  we  would  like  to  thank 
Mrs.  Cooke  for  her  patience,  her  hasty 
lunches,  and  the  donation  of  supplies  and 
effort  to  our  cause. 
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The  great  annual  Study  Bazaar 
took  place  again  this  year,  however 
on  a  Friday  (Oct.  24)  -  much  to  the 
surprise  of  many  Old  Girls!  The 
theme  this  year  was  one  that  ap¬ 
pealed  to  both  young  and  old, 
harking  back  to  the  days  of  the  good 
oT  Peanuts  Gang  and  the  Super¬ 
friends,  to  today’s  Transformers  and 
Smurfs.  Yes,  our  theme  was  CAR¬ 
TOONS!  The  lunchroom  miracul¬ 
ously  became  The  Bedrock  Cafe, 
complete  with  dinosaurs,  floorless 
cars  with  wheels  of  stone,  and,  of 
course,  Fred,  Barney,  Wilma,  and 
Betty. 
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In  the  gym,  newly  made-up  faces 
emerged  from  the  Transformers 
make-up  booth,  while  jams  dis¬ 
appeared  like  mayflies  in  Yogi  Bear’s 
Jellystone  Park.  Meanwhile  at  Richie 
Rich’s  Raffle,  tickets  were  pouring 
in,  all  in  the  hope  of  winning  a 
sparkling  bicycle,  a  gorgeous 
sweater,  along  with  the  prize-winning 
cake  and  pillow.  AND  THE 
FOOD...!  Popcorn,  fudge,  cupcakes 
and  breads  could  be  seen  throughout 
the  school!  All  of  this  was  to  raise 
funds  for  The  Children’s  Wish 
Foundation,  a  charity  whose  aim  is 
the  grant  “last  wishes”  to  as  many 
terminally  ill  children  as  possible. 
Doing  good  while  having  fun  -  that’s 
the  spirit  of  the  Study  Bazaar! 


A  very  enthusiastic  group  of  girls  joined  the  Study  Choir  this 
year,  making  it  the  largest  choir  in  recent  memory.  The  size  of  the 
choir  did  not  diminish  the  quality  of  the  muscial  results  and  we 
were  very  active  throughout  the  year.  There  was  a  fall  concert  in 
October,  another  very  popular  Christmas  concert  in  December.  The 
Choir  also  sang  at  Tudor  Hall  in  Ogilvy’s  in  December  and  at  the 
QAIS  Music  Festival  in  April.  The  Choir  became  much  more  a  part 
of  school  life  during  the  past  year. 


GRAD  COMMITTEE 


We  finally  raised  the  $58.69  we  needed  for  our  Grad. 
The  reason  for  the  lack  of  funds  was  due  to  the  fact 
that  the  number  of  memberships  at  Weight  Watchers 
soared.  Fewer  people  were  coming  to  our  bake  sales, 
hence  less  and  less  cash  was  assumed.  We  put  this  factor 
aside  and  made  our  way  to  McDonalds  to  beg  for 
assistance.  Their  offer  was  one  that  the  two  of  us  could 
not  refuse.  They  suggested  that  we  use  their  party  room 
for  our  dinner  and  dance.  We  were  ecstatic;  it  was  the 
best  idea  that  we  had  heard  in  a  long  time! 

The  entertaiment  for  the  evening  was  phenomenal  as 
well.  With  the  intervention  of  many  of  the  kind  fathers  in 
our  class,  we  were  able  to  have  a  Yiddish  folk  singer  join 
us!  He  entertained  us  with  many  songs  for  an  hour  and 
finally  ended  the  evening  singing  a  lovely  Bee-Gees 
medley.  The  50  of  us  then  boarded  our  camper  and  made 
our  way  back  home  at  10:30  pm.  It  certainly  was  an  ex¬ 
citing  evening!! 


Best  of  luck  next  year.  ..luv,  Car  +  Marg. 


ENTERTAINMENT 

COMMITTEE 


This  year,  we  both  had  a  great  time  organizing  (and 
disorganizing!)  the  Christmas  dinner  and  Cotillion,  not 
to  mention  all  the  dances,  balls,  and  carnivals  that 
helped  boost  the  party  atmosphere.  Dates,  D.J.’s, 
cocktail  parties,  dinner  plans,  and  what  to  wear  were  the 
only  things  we  could  think  of  for  months  before,  but  it 
all  came  together.  We  had  a  super  time  as  the  en¬ 
tertainment  committee,  and  hope  that  you  guys  next 
year  have  as  much  fun  as  we  did! 

Be  good  (!)  and  remember: 
party  BIG  TIME! 


luv:  Lisa  and  Sara 

“Everybody  have  fun  tonight...”  -  Wang  Chung 
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STUDY  VICE 


SENIOR  PREFECTS  COUNCIL:  TOP  ROW:  Gillian  Wansbrough, 
Alison  Leigh,  Kim  Lerch,  Sarah  Lank. 

SEATED:  Tamara  Gitto,  Wendy  Chiu,  Martha  McCall. 


“Don’t  move,  fella,  or  you  become  a 
piece  of  wet  looseleaf.” 

The  bazaar,  Exam  &  Holiday-o- 
grams,  ski  day,  May  Carnival  -  we’re 
the  guys  that  do  the  dirty  work  (with  a 
little  help  from  our  friends  -  all  250  or 
so  of  you!)  We  are  working  to  get  your 
desires,  complaints,  and  comments 
about  our  illustrious  school  to  the 
HMO  (Head  Mistress’  Office);  we  do 
the  minor  administrative  stuff  while 
you  guys  party  hard.  Man,  a  Study 
cop’s  work  is  never  done! 

LET  US  AIR  YOUR  VICES. 

-Wendy  Chiu 


LIBRARY  COMMITTEE 


This  year  the  library  committee 
decided  to  try  something  new.  All  the 
overdue  book  lists  were  put  on  com¬ 
puter  files.  Although  while  learning 
how  to  use  the  computer  a  few  files 
were  deleted,  it  eventually  worked  out. 

Special  thanks  to  Jean  Engels, 
Joanne  Sonin,  Vivian  Welch,  Leesa 
Vineberg,  Stephanie  Marshall,  Shierly 
Armanious,  Margaret  Bentley,  Jennifer 
Toole,  Ali  Yaphe,  and  especially  Mrs. 
Vivian.  Good  luck  to  next  year’s 
committee. 


Cissy  MacKay 


LIBRARY  COMMITTE:  TOP  ROW:  Vivian  Welch,  Jennifer  Toole, 
Felicite  Mackay. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Ali  Yaphe,  Joanne  Sonin,  Margaret  Bentley,  Jenn 
Engels,  Shierly  Armanious. 

SEATED:  Stephanie  Marshall,  Nadine  Grunberg,  Leesa  Vineberg. 


Sharon,  Wrinkles  (this  year’s  Treasurer  mascot)  and  I  were 
so  pleased  with  this  year’s  success!  Thanks  to  the  great  en¬ 
thusiasm  and  generosity  on  the  part  of  the.  students  and  staff 
we  have  been  able  to  support  manh  charities;  for  example 
Centraide,  Oxfam,  U.N.I.C.E.F.,  the  Cancer  Society,  our 
foster  child,  as  well  as  many  others. 

The  Bazaar  was  a  huge  success;  everyone  contributed  a  lot 
and  worked  extremely  hard,  making  one  of  the  best  Bazaars  in 
Study  History!!  The  money  raised  was  donated  to  the 
Children’s  Wish  Foundation  of  Canada. 

We  were  also  extremely  lucky  to  have  a  very  interesting 
Peace  talk,  as  well  as  an  informative  speech  from  a  member  of 
Amnesty  International. 

Once  again  we  would  all  like  to  thank  you  for  making  it  a 
wonderful  year,  and  good  luck  to  next  year’s  Sixth  Form  with 
the  Bazaar  and  other  related  subjects. 

I  would  like  to  thank  Sharon  Mashaal  and  Mrs.  McArthur 
for  all  their  help  ...  without  them.,  I  don’t  know  how  I  would 
have  managed  it. 

Thanks!  Love  ya! 


Ali  Yaphe 
Sharon  Mashaal 
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‘  Twas  the  night  before  deadline,  and  all  through  their  minds,  not  one  shred  of  sanity 
could  the  editors  find.” 


-  Author  Unknown  but  Troubled 


A  new  system  was  devised  for  the  yearbook  staff  this  year;  instead  of  the  editor  and 
sub-editor  being  both  in  the  Sixth  Form,  the  sub-editor  was  from  the  tenth  grade  so  as  to 
get  on-the-job-training  for  the  following  year.  Annabel  and  I  found  the  system  very 
useful  and  most  definitely  enjoyable.  Many  thanks  to  the  following  people: 


Photographers:  Alison  Leigh,  Margaret  Bentley,  Lynn  Bushell. 
Advertisers:  Tamara  Gitto,  Joanne  Sonin. 

Artists:  Arabella  Decker,  Maria  Tratt,  Stephanie  Marshall. 
Junior  School:  Gillian  Wansbrough. 

Creativity:  Jennifer  Toole. 

Class  Reps:  Jeana  Park,  Jennifer  White,  Victoria  Klisivitch. 
And  of  course,  our  ICP  advisor,  Mr.  Barber. 


Once  again,  thank  you  for  all  the  effort  and  hard  work  that  went  into  the  making  of 
this  yearbook.  Have  fun  next  year,  and  don’t  drink  paint. 


Jenrr  Engels 
Editor  ’87 
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V  ollcyball 


The  Juvenile  volleyball 
team  has  had  a  very  impres¬ 
sive  season  this  year  due  to 
the  great  team  work,  as  well 
as  some  help  from  our 
coach  Bob,  whom  we  were 
so  fortunate  to  have! !  After 
many  gruelling  but  re¬ 
warding  games  played 
during  the  regular  season, 
the  team  placed  second  and 
went  on  to  play  in  the  semi¬ 
finals  against  Argyle  Aca¬ 
demy.  The  game  w'as  held  at 
Malcolm  Campbell  High 
School,  and  although  the 
team  was  unable  to  defeat 
Argyle,  it  was  still  a  fun 
game.  The  team  is  looking 
forward  to  an  exciting 
season  next  year. 

GOOD  LUCK  GUYS 

Margie 


JUVENILE  VOLLEYBALL:  TOP  ROW:  Alison  Leigh,  Tanya  Razek,  Heather  Brennan,  Felicite 
Mackay,  Li-Ann  Dorrance. 

BOTTOM  ROW:  Natasha  Dupont,  Miranda  Mok,  Margaret  Bentley,  Genie  Cortez,  Erika  Flores. 


The  Bantam  volleyball 
team  had  a  great  time 
and  definitely  a  great 
year!!  They  tried  really 
hard,  and  even  though 
they  received  only  fifth 
place,  it  was  great  fun 
and  really  good  ex¬ 
perience.  Next  year,  they 
hope  to  do  better, 
although  it’ll  be  hard  for 
next  year  to  be  as  much 
fun! 
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BACK  ROW:  Natasha  Pereira,  Marion  Nader,  Kelly  Maier,  Stephanie  Moors. 

FRONT  ROW:  Adrienne  Wong,  Danielle  Duval,  Lucy  Opatrny,  Tara  Marcus,  Melina  Nacos. 
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Lob  Conquers  All 


TENNIS:  BACK  ROW:  Mrs.  Ewing,  Lisa  Pascal,  Sarah  Bolton,  Sahra  Dalfen,  Lucy  Opatrny, 
Adrienne  Wong. 

SEATED:  Katherine  Yaphe,  Carla  Guttmann,  Natasha  Dupont,  Martha  McCall,  Annabel  Soutar, 
Heather  Brennan. 


This  year  we  finally  managed  to  put  together  a  tennis  team.  After  stiff  com¬ 
petitive  try-outs,  twelve  students  were  chosen  to  represent  the  school  at  a 
G.M.A.A.  tennis  meet  which  took  place  in  May.  All  members  of  both  the 
open  and  bantam  teams  are  to  be  congratulated  as  they  successfully  reached 
the  finals,  especially  Katherine  Yaphe,  who  went  on  to  win  the  silver  medal  in 
the  open  singles  division.  Everyone  on  the  team  showed  super  enthusiasm,  es¬ 
pecially  our  three  coaches:  Mrs.  Ewing,  Ms.  Biggs  and  Mrs.  Balfour,  who 
went  to  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to  help  put  the  team  together!  Special  thanks 
also  to  Mrs.  Brennan  for  all  her  helpful  tennis  tips! 


A.S. 
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Twist  and  Shout 


GYMNASTICS:  TOP  ROW  (INTERMEDIATE):  Erika  Flores,  Sarah  Lank,  Martha 
McCall,  Stephanie  Monaco,  Natasha  Dupont. 

FRONT  ROW  (NOVICE):  Heather  Waterston,  Paulina  Flores,  Julie  Melling. 


What  an  awesome,  groovy,  totally  tubular,  “bruised”  hip  time  we’ve  all  had!! 

The  first  two  regional  meets  were  extremely  successful  and  fine  results  were  achieved  by 
all.  In  the  final  meet  the  intermediate  team  clinched  the  G.M.A.A.  all-around  champion¬ 
ships  for  the  fourth  year  in  a  row!  Outstanding  performances  came  from:  Paulina  Flores 
(4th  all-around,  novice),  Erika  Flores  (3rd  all-around,  intermediate),  and  Martha  McCall 
(2nd  all-around,  intermediate). 

Congrats  on  a  “Good  Effort”  especially  to  the  following  gymnasts  who  qualified  to  re¬ 
present  the  G.M.A.A.  in  Valleyfield  at  the  provincial  championships:  Paulina,  Erika, 
Natasha,  Stephanie,  Sarah  and  Martha. 

Thanks  a  bill,  Mrs.  “B”!  Enjoyed  the  intense  music!  Good  luck  next  year. 


-Martha  xoxo 
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Shooting  fox*  the  Stars 


This  season  of  bantam  basketball  is  quite  easy 
to  sum  up  since  our  record  is  not  too  compli¬ 
cated:  one  win  in  twelve  games  (Not  to  worry,  it 
was  a  good  win!).  We  had  many  close  games  des¬ 
pite  our  injuries,  ankles,  wrists,  fingers,  etc.  Mrs. 
Balfour  liked  the  effort  and  interest  shown  by  the 
team,  especially  the  grade  sevens  who  were  of  the 
majority.  There  is  going  to  be  a  strong  team  next 
year!  We  all  say  a  big  ‘Thank  you’  to  Mrs. 
Balfour  for  her  helpful  hints  and  whose  en¬ 
couragement  in  our  moments  of  despair  really 
kept  us  going!  (Especially  during  morning 
practices!)  Good  luck  next  year!  Love  Jenn. 


BANTAM  BASKETBALL:  BACK  ROW:  Tara  Marcus,  Jennifer  White, 
Kelly  Maier. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Melina  Nacos,  Mebrat  Beyens,  Marina  Komaroff, 
Natasha  Pereira. 

FRONT  ROW:  Jeana  Park,  Carrie  Haber,  Ako  Kyei-Aboage,  Danielle 
Duval. 


The  season  went  over  pretty  well,  although  we 
didn’t  place  at  all,  things  improved  steadily 
throughout  the  season.  It  was  a  basically  new 
team,  but  with  the  scoring  ability  of  Katherine 
Yaphe,  Sarah  Lank,  and  Cissy  MacKay,  and  the 
determination  of  all  the  rest,  we  held  out  pretty 
well.  The  season  ended  with  a  game  against 
Selwyn  House,  which  kept  everyone  involved 
quite  amused!  (No,  we  didn’t  win  ...)  Special 
thanks  to  Mr.  Mac  for  not  yelling  too  much!! 


JUVENILE  BASKETBALL:  BACK  ROW:  Julie  Arsenault,  Annabel 
Soutar,  Carla  Guttmann. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Felicite  Mackay,  Tamara  Gitto,  Sarah  Lank,  Kim 
Lerch. 

FRONT  ROW:  Li-Ann  Dorrance,  Heather  Brennan,  Katherine  Yaphe, 
Miranda  Mok. 

SCORERS:  Ali  Yaphe,  Kenzie  McCurdy. 
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Bye,  Bye  Birdie 


BADMINTON,  SINGLES:  TOP  ROW  (OPEN):  Felicite 
Mackay,  Tamara  Gitto. 

MIDDLE  ROW  (MIDGET):  Natasha  Dupont,  Katherine 
Yaphe. 

FRONT  ROW  (BANTAM):  Sarah  Bolton,  Carrie 
Haber. 


The  badminton  team  had  a  really  successful  season  all 
across  the  board.  Out  of  the  bantam  section,  Sarah 
Bolton  went  undefeated  as  did  Katherine  Yaphe  in  Mid¬ 
get  Singles.  The  Midget  team  placed  first  overall  and  the 
Bantams  are  fighting  it  out  with  Traf  to  qualify  for  the 
championships.  Tamara  Gitto  and  Sarah  Bolton  also 
qualified  for  the  provincial  championships  to  be  held  in 
May.  Congratulations  to  all  the  players  and  good  luck 
for  next  season! 


BADMINTON,  DOUBLES:  TOP  ROW 
(OPEN):  Sara  Bradeen,  Sarah  Lank,  Carla 
Guttmann,  Li-Ann  Dorrance. 

MIDDLE  ROW  (MIDGET):  Heather 
Brennan,  Annabel  Soutar,  Liane  Tabah, 
Natalie  Gitto. 

FRONT  ROW  (BANTAM):  Ariadne  Decker, 
Stefanie  Moors,  Jordana  Sanft,  Lynn 
Grunberg,  Melina  Nacos. 
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On  the  Run 


CROSS-COUNTRY  RUNNING:  TOP  ROW:  Erika  Flores,  Sarah  Bolton,  Natalie  Molson,  Helen 
Athanassiadis,  Natasha  Dupont,  Katherine  Price,  Liane  Tabah. 

FRONT  ROW:  Jeana  Park,  Paulina  Flores,  Annabel  Soutar,  Samantha  Hoare,  Jenny  Landau,  Lara  Cohen. 


Hi!  I’  m  a  running  shoe.  Not  just  any  running  shoe,  I  represent  all  the  running  shoes  belonging  to 
the  girls  on  the  cross-country  running  team.  You  can  call  me  Nike.  Man,  our  results  this  year  were 
good,  and  I  mean  good,  especially  since  us  running  shoes  did  not  get  much  practice  at  pounding  the 
pavement.  One  thing  is  for  sure  though,  we  all  definitely  missed  the  help  and  expertise  of  Madame 
Jothy’s  running  shoes.  Why  they  were  the  ones  who  taught  us  what  to  do  when  our  laces  get  in 
knots-  just  hang  loose  and  let  them  come  undone. 

A  special  thanks  goes  to  Mrs.  Balfour’s  sneakers  and  especially  to  Ms.  Papius’  shoes  who  were  the 
real  soul  of  the  team.  We  could  not  have  done  anything  without  them. 

All  in  all  it  has  been  a  fine  year  for  us  all  (even  the  girls)  and  everyone  had  a  lot  of  enthusiasm. 

Nike  (N.D.) 
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A  Kick  in  the  Grass 


The  Juvenile  soccer  team  had  an 
incredible  season  this  year!  Tech¬ 
nically,  the  play-offs  were  ours,  but 
due  to  elements  and  accidents 
beyond  our  control,  we  placed 
third.  There  is  a  certain  amount  of 
luck  involved  in  this  sport  (es¬ 
pecially  will  goals  scored  against 
Sacred  Heart!),  however,  we’ve  got 
the  skill,  some  incredibly  fast  for¬ 
wards,  some  rather  large  (?)  and 
determined  full  backs,  and  a  basi¬ 
cally  dependable  goalie.  Good  luck 
to  next  year’s  team,  -  remember  to 
beat  E.C.S.!  Many  thanks  to  Mrs. 
B.  for  all  the  help. 


JUVENILE  SOCCER:  TOP  ROW:  Elise  Johnson,  Natalie  Gitto,  Heidi  Kaulbach,  Heather 
Waterston,  Sara  Bradeen,  Carla  Guttmann,  Annabel  Soutar,  Lynn  Bushell,  Felicite  MacKay. 
FRONT  ROW:  Holly  Commeford,  Katherine  Yaphe,  Ali  Yaphe,  Tamara  Gitto,  Martha 
McCall,  Stephanie  Marshall,  Julie  Arsenault,  Sarah  Lank. 


As  they  say  -  it  doesn’t 
matter  if  you  win  or  lose  - 
it’s  how  good  you  look.  Too 
bad  looks  only  take  you  so 
far!  It  was  a  fun  season,  per¬ 
haps  not  as  productive  as  it 
could  have  been,  but  now 
we’re  finally  warmed  up  for 
the  next  season!  There  were 
some  good  forwards  and 
some  rather  overzealous  full¬ 
backs.  We  would  like  to  con¬ 
gratulate  our  goalie  and  Mrs. 
Balfour  for  surviving  the 
season.  Good  luck  to  next 
year’s  Midget-Bantam  team! 
Remember  there’s  nowhere 
else  to  go  but  up!! 


MIDGET-BANTAM  SOCCER:  TOP  ROW:  Debbie  Tarr,  Marnie  Neufeld,  Jenny  Landau,  Victoria 
Klisivitch,  Kelly  Maier,  Margaret  Ransome,  Natalie  Gitto,  Jennifer  White,  Heidi  Kaulbach. 

3RD  ROW:  Tanya  Hatton,  Sarah  Bolton,  Jennifer  Bogdany. 

2ND  ROW:  Heather  Waterston,  Helen  Crener,  Danielle  Duval,  Jeana  Park,  Holly  Commeford,  Ako  Kyei- 
Aboage,  Carrie  Haber,  Mebrat  Beyene. 

SEATED:  Katherine  Yaphe,  Claire  Heenan. 

ABSENT:  Amy  Dilda. 
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Stratford 


Stratford  Trip 


September  23rd  marked  the  date  of  the  Secondary  IV  and  V  trip  to  Stratford.  Accompanied  by  Mrs.  Marshall,  Ms. 
Biggs  and  Mrs.  Head,  the  47  girls  arrived  in  Stratford,  enjoyed  a  quiet  meal,  and  then  were  impressed  by  the  remarkable 
presentation  of  Robert  Bolt’s  A  Man  for  All  Seasons.  The  next  day,  after  an  interesting  tour  of  the  Festival  Theatre,  all 
enjoyed  a  few  hours  of  shopping  and  sightseeing.  A  matinee  performance  of  a  controversial  and  contemporary  rendition 
of  Shakespeare’s  Hamlet  was  followed  in  the  evening  by  an  entertaining  presentation  of  Tom  Stoppard’s  Rosencrantz 
and  Guildenstern  Are  Dead.  The  girls  then  boarded  the  bus  back  to  Montreal,  a  little  tired,  but  thoroughly  content  with 
the  cultural,  intellectual,  social,  and  gastronomical  delights  which  the  trip  offered.  Many  thanks  to  the  staff  members  for 
making  this  exciting  sojourn  possible. 


Jenn  Engels 


Secondary  One 
at  French  Camp 


In  September  the  Secondary  I’s  went  on  a  trip  to  La  Perdriere  for  four 
days.  During  the  day  we  went  in  activity  groups  and  did  rock  climbing, 
sailing,  canoeing,  kayaking  and  archery.  Then  of  course  we  had  to  do 
two  long  hours  of  homework.  At  night  we’d  play  games  and  tell  ghost 
stories.  The  last  night  we  had  a  talent  show  with  everyone. 


Danielle  Duval 


The  year  got  off  to  a  great  start  with  the  Great  Lawn  to  Lawn  Relay  Race! 
Everyone  from  grades  4  to  .11  participated  in  running  in,  out,  and  around  the 
school.  Thanks  should  go  to  the  sports  captains  for  all  the  organization,  as  well 
as  congrats  to  Mu  Gamma  for  winning  and  to  Kappa  Rho  for  not  LOSING! 
(They  were  second!!) 

-Sarah  Lank 


May  Day 


On  May  1,  the  school  celebrated  spring  with  its 
annual  May  Carnival.  At  two  o’clock  the  whole 
school  from  Kindergarten  to  grade  eleven,  got  into  the 
party  spirit,  and  the  games  began!  Until  3:20  students, 
showing  wild  enthusiasm,  competed  in  various  games 
in  a  mad  rush  to  win  yellow  tickets  for  their  houses, 
payed  visits  to  the  Study’s  own  mysterious  fortune¬ 
teller  and  had  their  faces  painted  brightly  to  celebrate 
the  festive  occasion. 

The  proceeds  of  the  May  Carnival  went  to  the  Tiny 
Tim  foundation.  Enormous  thanks  goes  to  the  Sixth 
form  for  all  their  hard  work  and  spirit  in  making  May 
Day  possible. 


Raise  your  hand  if  you’re  sure! 


Saturday  Night  Fever  II. 


“I  think  I  need  a  kleenex!” 


A  report  in  fashion  sense. 
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The  Spring  Fever 
Festival 

Killed  the  Winter 
Doldrums! 


Christmas  Party 

The  1986  Christmas  dinner  at  The  Study  was 
an  incredible  success.  After  our  traditional 
Christmas  carol  singing,  we  had  a  terrific  and 
very  entertaining  talent  show  with  many  partici¬ 
pants,  while  the  teachers  got  their  chance  to  show 
us  their  hidden  talents  for  clowning  around.  The 
dinner  was  a  “tasty”  success  which  was  followed 
by  Santa’s  grand  entrance,  who  made  a  point  of 
making  a  special  stop  at  our  school.  Santa’s  visit 
was  the  highlight  of  the  day  and  helped  everyone 
get  into  the  Christmas  spirit  with  his  gifts  of 
chocolate  and  kisses  for  all. 

We  hope  that  next  year’s  Christmas  dinner  is 
as  much  fun  for  everyone  as  this  year’s  was  for 
us.  Thanks  a  lot,  guys! 

Luv,  Sara  +  Lisa. 


Three  bake  sales,  House  “Family  Feud”,  a  students 
vs.  staff  debate,  AND  free  dress?  Only  during  a  Spring 
Fever  Festival  Week!  A  fleeting  trip  “back”  to  child¬ 
hood  was  captured  in  candid  glossy  photos  of  Teddy 
Bear  Tuesday,  in  addition  to  the  wild  snowball  throwing 
the  following  day.  (We  really  must  teach  controlled, 
directional  throwing  in  this  school!)  And  we  cannot  for¬ 
get  poor  Ms.  Fry,  “kidnapped”  by  the  conniving  (and 
surprised!)  Joanne  Sonin.  Well,  “all’s  well  that  ends 
well”,  and  end  well  it  did  -  March  Break  was  just 
around  the  bend. 
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May  15,  1987  Bacchanalian  Rites 


The  Odd  Couple 
March  4,  1987 


“You  know  what  you  are,  Florence?  You’re  a  human  accident!’’ 

“Uh-huh,  who  just  happens  to  cook,  and  clean  ...  I  happen  to  save  us  a  lot  of  money,  don’t  I?” 

“Oh,  thank  you,  E.F.  Hutton!” 

This  was  but  one  of  the  humourous  exchanges  between  the  Odd  Couple,  Florence  Unger  (Claude 
Saleh)  and  Olive  Madison  (Jenn  Engels).  The  play,  which  took  place  this  year  on  March  4th  after 
three  months  of  diligent  practising,  was  very  well  received  by  the  large  audience. 

Along  with  the  very  odd  Florence  and  Olive,  the  rest  of  the  players  contributed  greatly  to  make  the 
play  a  smashing  success.  The  audience  roared  as  the  compulsive  smoker  Sylvie  (Genie  Cortez)  tossed 
sardonic  remarks  over  her  shoulder  to  the  less-than-avant-garde  Vera  (Anne  Andermann).  As  the 
obsessive  Renee  (Leesa  Vineberg)  whined  about  the  lack  of  air-conditioning,  or  as  Mickey  the  cop 
(Margaret  Bentley)  tried  to  salvage  the  last  bit  of  sanity  left  in  the  room,  the  crowd  went  into 
hysterics.  And  the  two  Latin  lovers,  Manolo  and  Jesus  Costazuela  (Alex  Kuilman  and  Peter 
DeShulthess)  were  the  hit  of  the  evening. 

The  whole  project  was  directed  and  produced  by  Ms.  Kathi  Biggs,  head  of  the  Drama  Department, 
along  with  Assistant  Producer,  Joanne  Sonin,  and  Assistant  Director,  Helen  Theoharis.  Although 
practices  were  at  times  gruelling  and  often  bordering  on  anarchistic,  all  the  cast  and  crew  enjoyed 
themselves  immensely  and  were  very  pleased  with  the  final  performance. 
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Staff  -  Sixth  form  Food  Orgy 


The  annual  staff-sixth  form 
party  was  a  great  success.  There 
was  tons  of  yummy  fattening 
food  and  delicious  McCall 
deserts.  It  was  nice  to  be  with 
the  staff  outside  of  school  and 
lots  of  things  were  learned 
about  them  from  playing 
SCRUPLES.  We  wish  the  next 
year’s  sixth  form  good  luck  in 
getting  a  picture  of  Ms.  Biggs 
without  food  in  her  hands.  (It 
hasn’t  been  done  yet!) 


Fine  Arts  Festival 

This  year,  on  March  23,  The  Study  hosted  its 
first  Fine  Arts  Festival.  All  of  the  Arts  were  dis¬ 
played  this  year:  Drama,  Music,  Literature,  and  the 
Visual  Arts,  making  the  school  look  spectacularly 
vivid  and  very  interesting. 

In  the  gym,  a  scene  from  this  year’s  play  the 
Odd  Couple  was  performed,  along  with  French 
skits  from  Secondary  III  and  short  plays  from 
Secondary  I.  The  two  choirs  made  fantastic  presen¬ 
tations,  much  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  audience. 

The  classrooms  were  filled  with  exceptional  prose 
and  poetry  written  by  the  students,  as  well  as  the 
winning  handwriting  competition  entries. 

All  who  attended  and  participated  felt  that  the 
Festival  was  a  huge  success.  Without  a  doubt,  all  the 
hard  work  was  put  in  to  organize  this  year’s  Fine  Arts 
Festival  definitely  paid  off! 
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Romance:  the  only  enduring  theme  in  literature. 

The  Power  Of  Suggestion 

“Romeo  and  Juliet”,  “Wuthering  Heights”,  “Pride  and  Prejudice”,  “Gone  With  The  Wind”:  these  are  some  of  the 
greatest  classics  ever  written  and  they  possess  one  common  trait.  They  contain  that  essential  element  of  romance:  the 
only  enduring  theme  in  literature. 

Romance  is  ubiquitous.  Not  only  is  it  evident  in  prose,  but  also  in  poetry  as  in  the  unforgettable  poems  of  “Annabelle 
Lee”  and  Shakespeare’s  “Sonnet  XVIII”.  Since  the  beginning  of  time  the  theme  of  romance  has  been  prevalent  in  all 
forms  of  literature.  Why  does  romance  endure?  Why  does  it  hold  such  appeal  to  people  of  all  ages  and  all  times?  The 
answer  is  simple.  Everyone  is  captivated  by  romance  and  everyone  wishes  to  be  caught  under  its  spell.  For  the  sake  of 
arguement,  let  us  employ  examples. 

Example  A:  the  typical  housewife  of  stereotypes.  She  cooks,  she  cleans,  she  cares  for  her  husband  and  children.  She  is 
reasonably  satisfied  with  her  life,  but  sometimes  while  she  is  doing  the  laundry,  sorting  the  different  coloured  clothing 
for  the  various  water  temperatures,  doesn’t  she  let  out  a  great  sigh  and  dream  of  something  more,  something  different, 
something  exciting?  Romance  fills  her  thoughts.  Wouldn’t  she  love  to  be  swept  off  her  feet  by  a  mysterious  and  hand¬ 
some  stranger?  Wouldn’t  she  love  to  wield  the  power  to  either  make  a  man  forever  miserable  or  eternally  happy?  The 
response  is  a  resounding  “yes”.  She  would  willingly  have  these  events  happen  to  her  for  a  day  if  it  were  possible,  but  alas 
it  is  not.  Ergo  to  satisfy  her  pent-up  desires,  she  reads,  and  vicariously  through  the  imaginary  characters  of  a  great  classic 
or  a  trashy  novel,  all  her  wildest  fantasies  and  dreams  are  realized. 

Let  us  now  progress  to  Example  B:  the  single  man  who  is  looking  for  a  new  identity.  Doesn’t  he  want  to  feel  that  he 
holds  some  strange  and  overpowering  charm  over  the  female  species  and  that  every  woman  who  sees  him  falls  head  over 
heels  in  love  with  him?  Doesn’t  he  wish  to  be  God’s  gift  to  women?  Where  can  Example  B  find  the  role  model  he  wishes 
to  emulate  and  where  can  he  find  that  someone  special  who  will  make  him  feel  strong  and  masculine? 

How  about  Example  C,  his  counterpart:  the  single  woman.  She  travels  down  heartbreak  lane  in  search  of  that  one  man 
who  has  been  exclusively  destined  for  her.  Where  is  that  man  of  intelligence,  good  looks,  and  tall  stature  mingled  with 
thoughtfulness  and  a  hint  of  the  savage?  Example  C  has  looked  everywhere  for  him,  but  he  cannot  be  found  anywhere, 
and  all  other  men  cannot  compare  to  her  perfect  image.  Where  can  Example  C  find  this  man?  Example  C  will  find  him  in 
the  same  place  Example  B  will  find  his  perfect  mate  and  desired  character:  in  literature. 

Then  there  is  Example  D:  the  grandmother  whose  favorite  television  show  is  “The  Love  Boat”  and  who  loves  romance 
stories  because  they  rekindle  those  days  of  her  glorious  youth  when  she  was  involved  in  exciting  romance  escapades  like 
those  of  the  heroines  of  the  books  she  reads. 

There  is  also  Example  E:  the  teenager,  forever  in  love  and  forever  love-sick.  Example  E  is  in  love  with  the  idea  of  being 
in  love  and  takes  a  masochistic  pleasure  in  the  pain  of  unrequited  love.  Romance  is  Example  E’s  pastime. 

Last  but  not  least  there  is  Example  F:  the  child.  Even  the  child  is  taught  to  love  romance.  Aren’t  fairy  tales  the  greatest 
romantic  stories  in  existence?  Hasn’t  every  child  been  read  “Cinderella”,  “Snow  White”,  or  “Sleeping  Beauty”? 

It  is  therefore  proven  that  undoubtedly  everyone  loves  romance,  and  whether  one’s  romantic  ideal  is  to  have  a  wild 
tempestuous  love  affair,  or  a  calm  peaceful  one,  a  tragic  one  or  a  happy  one,  all  are  to  be  found  in  literature  and  that  is 
why  literature  is  extremely  appealing.  It  is  able  to  relate  itself  to  one’s  own  life. 

Not  only  are  the  readers  obsessed  with  love  and  romance;  so  too  are,  and  were  the  poets  and  authors  of  the  past  and 
present. 

There  is  Sapho  writing  about  her  love  for  Lesbia,  and  Catullus  writing  about  his  own  love-hate  relationship  with 
Claudia.  Dante  dedicated  beautiful  poems  to  Beatrice  while  Petrarch  declared  his  love  for  Laura  in  lyrically  phrased 
sonnets.  Shakespeare  wrote  of  Romeo  and  Juliet,  and  of  Antony  and  Cleopatra.  The  Bronte  sisters  created  stories  of 
intense  passion,  and  Tolstoy  wrote  of  Anna  Karenin.  The  characters  of  Darcy  and  Elizabeth  Bennet  were  conceived  for 
the  sake  of  romance  and  so  too  were  those  of  Scarlett  O’Hara  and  Rhett  Butler. 

The  theme  of  romance  has  consistently  appeared  throughout  the  history  of  literature.  The  reason  for  this  is  that  love  is 
the  greatest  emotion  a  human  can  possess  and  man  will  never  tire  of  writing  or  reading  about  this  subject.  Romance  has 
entrapped  man  under  its  spell  and  man  has  willingly  been  bewitched.  That  is  why  the  theme  of  romance  has  endured  in 
literature  and  that  is  why  it  will  continue  to  do  so  as  long  as  man  exists. 


Genie  Cortez 
Secondary  IV 

Senior  Alexander  Hutchinson 
First  Place 
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We  must  disenthrall  ourselves  from  the  merely  contemporary. 

“Contemporizanity” 

Do  you  live  in  an  unfurnished,  almost  completely  white  home  because  your  interior  decorator  told  you  that  this  is  the 
way  it  has  to  be?  And  that  same  decorator  went  on  to  charge  you  double  the  price  you  expected?  Are  your  closets,  cup¬ 
boards,  shelves,  drawers  and  any  other  nook  or  cranny  you  can  find,  filled  with  the  “latest”  machines,  gadgets  or  gizmos 
which  are  not  the  “latest”  anymore,  thus  you  have  replaced  them  with  the  “super  new”  appliances  of  this  year?  Do  you 
walk  the  halls  of  your  residence,  afraid  that  one  of  those  many  contraptions,  which  all  seem  to  be  made  in  Hong  Kong  or 
Taiwan,  has  gremlins  in  it  and  is  ready  to  jump  out  at  you  and  chase  you  for  the  rest  of  your  life?  Do  you  lie  awake  at 
night  in  your  heated  waterbed  wondering  how  you  ever  let  your  interior  decorator  persuade  you  into  buying  one  of  these 
things  and  thinking  that  tonight  could  be  the  night  that  you  finally  sink  in  so  far  that  you  cannot  get  out  in  the  morning? 
When  you  take  a  shower  do  you  often  receive  a  concussion,  because  you  forgot  that  you  had  left  the  shower  ahead  on 
“massage  so  that  when  the  water  comes  spurting  out  onto  your  head,  you  go  flying  against  the  opposite  wall?  Do  you 
sometimes  get  into  your  car  and  not  remember  which  button  to  press  to  start  it  because  the  dashboard  resembles  rather 
the  cockpit  of  a  jet  airliner?  If  you  answered  yes  to  two  or  more  of  these  questions  I  am  afraid  you  are  suffering  from  an 
acute  case  of  “contemporizanity”.  No,  no,  there  is  no  need  to  be  alarmed  -  you  can  be  cured. 

What  is  this  disease  called  “contemporizanity”,  you  ask?  “Contemporizanity”  is  the  complete  absorption  of  the  grey 
matter  entirely  into  the  present.  Although  once  rare,  this  disease  has  now  reached  almost  epidemic  proportions,  thus  one 
should  not  feel  alone  or  trapped  by  having  it.  The  most  common  symptoms  are  the  feeling  of  omnipotence  from  living  in 
a  decolorized  almost  asylum-like  abode  which  the  victim  insists  on  calling  home,  and  the  inability  to  restrain  oneself 
from  the  temptation  to  purchase  impractical  objects  simply  because  they  have  one  more  option  than  the  preceding  an¬ 
nual  model.  Scientists  are  not  quite  sure  of  the  origin  of  this  disease  or  the  cause  of  the  epidemic,  but  they  have  come  up 
with  some  fascinating  theories  to  try  to  explain  it. 

One  such  theory  is  the  belief  that  certain  nerves  in  the  brain  undergo  spasms  for  long  periods  of  time  and  during  these 
periods  the  victim  can  only  concentrate  on  the  present  and  is  not  able  nor  does  not  feel  the  need  to  even  consider  the  past 
or  the  future.  The  cause  of  these  spasms  is  not  yet  known  and  any  speculations  that  have  been  made  have  been  withheld 
from  the  public  in  order  to  preclude  any  type  of  mass  scare.  Another  such  theory  is  the  opinion  that  in  order  to  preclude 
any  type  of  mass  scare.  Another  such  theory  is  the  opinion  that  the  constant  pressures  of  society  to  comply  with  the  norm 
cause  the  victim  to  lose  both  his  or  her  self-identity  and  self-confidence  thus  resorting  to  the  buying  or  useless  items  in  a 
desperate  attempt  to  be  different.  When  reading  such  hypotheses  one  must  keep  in  mind  the  fact  that  they  are  merely 
interpretations  of  observations  that  have  been  made.  There  is  still  much  research  and  testing  to  be  done. 

Although  researchers  have  still  much  to  learn,  we  have  found  a  cure  that  does  seem  to  prove  quite  effective.  The  cure  is 
a  rather  simple  one.  It  requires  the  aid  of  no  doctors  nor  anyone  else  beside  yourself.  No  medication  is  called  for  and  the 
process  involves  no  pain  whatsoever.  It  sounds  pretty  fantastic,  does  it  not?  Well  it  is.  All  the  victim  must  do  is  to  climb 
into  his  or  her  car  and  drive  on  over  to  the  marvelous  Antique  Warehouse.  Once  there,  all  you  must  do  to  be  freed  from 
“contemporizanity”  is  to  purchase  one  piece  of  our  merchandise,  take  it  home,  and  place  it  where  it  is  easily  seen.  We 
hope  after  doing  this  you  will  be  cured,  for  we  assure  you  that  no  two  antiques  in  our  collection  are  alike.  Each  has  its 
own  identity  and  will  enable  you  to  gain  back  your  individuality  once  more.  If  one  piece  does  not  seem  to  do  the  trick,  we 
implore  you  to  return  and  buy  another,  or  another,  or  even  refurnish  your  whole  home  with  our  unusual  goods.  Tell  all 
your  friends  and  family  about  the  Antique  Warehouse  so  that  we  might  stop  this  dreaded  disease  of  “contemporizanity” 
from  becoming  an  uncontrollable  epidemic. 

Come  all  to  the  Antique  Warehouse,  for  we  must  liberate  ourselves  from  the  purely  modern,  the  merely  contemporary 
...  from  “contemporizanity”! 


Natasha  Dupont 
Secondary  IV 

Senior  Alexander  Hutchinson 
Second  Place 


The  Children’s  Wish  Foundation 

Do  you  know  what  the  Children’s  Wish  Foundation  is?  It  is  a  foundation  that  makes  dying  children’s  last  wishes  come 
true.  It  first  started  by  a  lady  in  1984.  This  foundation  has  made  a  lot  of  dying  children  happy.  One  little  girl  wanted  to 
go  to  Disneyland.  She  was  sent  there  by  the  Children’s  Wish  Foundation.  Well,  she  died,  on  the  way  home  but  at  least  it 
made  her  happy.  So  think  about  it  -  you  can  help  them,  too.  Every  month  you  should  put  aside  some  of  your  pocket 
money  and  even  if  you  think  it  is  not  too  much  money,  it  still  means  a  lot  to  the  foundation.  Well  come  on  now.  They’re 
waiting  for  you,  aren’t  they? 


Natasha  Aziz 
Grade  3 
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The  Snake 


Adolescence:  A  Permit  Well  Worth  Using 

So  you  say  adolescence  isn’t  all  it’s  cracked  up  to  be,  that 
you’re  confused?  You  tell  me  you  didn’t  know  it  was  going  to 
be  so  hard?  Well,  you  may  not  realize  this,  but  you’re  not 
alone.  Every  single  teenager  on  this  earth  is  in  the  same  boat. 
That’s  the  beauty  of  it  -  you  won’t  always  be  this  confused. 
You’ll  come  out  of  this  period  of  your  life  having  learned  a 
great  deal,  emotionally,  physically,  and  intellectually  about 
yourself  and  about  others.  It’s  for  that  very  reason  that 
adolescence  plays  such  an  important  role  in  determining  your 
future.  Adolescence  is  your  learning  permit,  your  key  to  the 
outside  world. 

You  say  you  don’t  believe  me?  Well,  take  your  education. 
A  large  part  of  it  (your  high  school  years)  takes  place  during 
your  adolescence.  Thus  you  must  learn  during  your 
adolescence;  adolescence,  therefore,  is  a  learner’s  permit. 

Still  don’t  buy  it?  When  you’re  a  child,  you  are  entirely 
dependent  on  your  parents;  as  you  grow,  you  gradually  shed 
that  dependence  and  become  independent.  You  have 
LEARNED  independence,  and  you  have  done  so  during 
adolescence:  thus,  adolescence  is  a  learner’s  permit. 

OK,  you’re  convinced  you  learn  a  great  deal  during 
adolescence,  but  that  learning  is  your  right,  you  say?  You  say 
you  don’t  need  a  permit  to  be  an  adolescent?  Not  so, 
definitely  not  so.  The  learning  done  during  adolescence  is  a 
privilege,  not  your  right.  If  you  choose  not  to  do  any  work  in 
school,  not  to  become  mature  during  your  adolescence,  you 
have  abused  that  privilege,  just  as  a  drunk  driver  abuses  his 
driver’s  permit.  Maturity  must  be  reached  during  adolescence 
for  one  to  function  normally  in  adulthood;  if  you  do  not 
reach  maturity,  you  have  not  used  your  permit  properly. 

Life  moves  in  stages:  childhood  (when  one  is  entirely 
dependent  on  one’s  parents),  adolescence  (when  one  sheds 
that  dependence),  and  adulthood  (when  one  is  expected  to  be 
fully  independent  and  mature).  There  are  late  bloomers,  who 
enter  the  latter  two  stages  both  physically  and  emotionally 
after  others,  and  early  maturers,  who  enter  both  early.  Some¬ 
one  who  never  really  matures  absolutely  cannot  function  nor¬ 
mally  in  relations  to  every  day  life.  Unfortunately,  bad  things 
do  happen,  and  if  one  cannot  cope  because  of  lack  of 
maturity,  that  person  will  have  a  really  hard  time  in  life.  You 
learn  a  great  deal  from  experience,  and  your  experiences  in 
adolescence  shape  your  future,  since  you  learn  so  much  in  that 
time.  Use  your  permit  wisely,  and  you  will  mature  and  be  a 
better  person  for  it. 


Jennifer  Ferguson 
Secondary  III 

Alexander  Hutchison  Competition 
First  Prize  (joint),  Intermediate 


The  snake  slips  silently 
Through  the  grass. 

Unseen,  unheard, 

It  coils  up  on  a  rock 
To  wait  for  its  prey. 

A  little  grey  mouse  hurries  by. 

The  snake  sneaks  up  on  the  mouse. 
It  misses  the  mouse. 

The  mouse  scurries  away. 

The  snake  is  upset. 

It  slithers,  slithers  away. 

Jennifer  Cross 
Grade  4 


Winter 

The  snow  swirls  down 
And  covers  the  ground 
Like  a  sheet  falling 
And  twirling  around. 
Snowflakes  all  different, 
Tender  and  light. 

If  you  catch  one 
It’s  the  prettiest  sight. 

But  then  the  wind 
Comes  swooshing  one  day 
And  carries  the  poor 
Little  snowflake  away. 

Justine  Schnapp 
Grade  4 


The  Sounds  of  a  Day  at  School 

I  sit  down  on  my  orange  chair, 

And  hear  all  the  sounds  in  the  air, 

Scribbling  pencils, 

Going  left  to  right, 

Whispering  children, 

Chatting  everywhere,' 

Hands  scratching  heads, 

Murmuring  mouths, 

Thinking; 

What  is  the  answer  to  this  multiplication? 

Oh,  how  I  wish  I  was  on  a  vacation! 

I  crunch  up  my  sheet  which 
Crackles,  then  plop! 

In  it  goes  to  the  garbage  pail, 

And  back  I  will  go  to  my  desk, 
Clompety-Clomp  goes  the  sound  of  my  shoes 
I  sit  back  down  and  will  take  a  snooze! 
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Regina  Flores 
Grade  5 


How  Does  a  Crocodile  Brush  His  Teeth? 


CHILDREN  OF  THE  NAM 


Heavy  boots  trundling  through  the  jungle  mud, 

The  children  in  the  black  pajamas  were  awaiting  them. 
We  try  to  get  our  Western  mouths  around  the 
Strange  names:  Dien  Bien  Phu,  Hue,  Khe  Sahn  ... 

But  the  truth  is  an  irreparable  stain:  we  don’t  want  to 
Know  about  any  Cu  Chi  coup,  we  desire  to  ignore; 

To  leave  behind. 


“With  a  lollipop”  said  Laurel 
“With  an  apple”  said  Alexandra 
“With  a  Jaguar”  said  Jordan 
“With  a  dinosaur”  said  David 
“With  a  cat”  said  Cristina 
“With  ice  cream”  said  Isabelle 
“With  cake”  said  Clare 
“With  his  nose”  said  Navaid 
“With  a  key”  said  Kate 
“With  a  dog”  said  Diana 
“With  anyone”  said  Anne 
“With  a  rainbow”  said  Rebecca 
“With  a  jewel”  said  Jessica 
“With  a  mat”  said  Marie 
“With  a  jump”  said  Julie 
“With  a  snake”  said  Shoron 
“With  a  bumble  bee”  said  Bruce 
“With  a  colour”  said  Caroline 
“With  a  violin”  said  Vanessa 

“With  a  kangaroo  and  a  kitten”  said  the  Kindergarten 

-  The  Kindergarten 


The  Walk 

Dear  Diary, 

I  did  nothing  today  except  take  a  walk.  I  took  the 
path  which  leads  down  to  the  dock.  There  was  not  a 
cloud  in  the  sky  and  the  sun  shone  strongly  on  the 
water  reflecting  light  in  every  direction.  Everything 
was  quiet  except  for  the  lapping  sound  the  waves 
made  when  they  hit  the  rocks.  I  looked  out  upon  the 
harbour  where  all  was  still.  I  must  have  just  sat  there 
for  an  hour,  trying  to  take  in  all  the  beauty  that  was 
surrounding  me.  The  yellow  chested  kiskadees  sat  on 
the  branches,  and  the  parrot  fish  darted  through  the 
coral,  looking  for  food.  All  the  fulfillment  I  needed 
for  the  day  was  a  walk,  a  walk  with  nature. 

Jenny  Landau 
Secondary  III 


Moonlight 

The  moonlight  makes  a  small  pond  glow. 
The  moon  is  shining, 

Ever  bright, 

Like  a  great  silver  coin, 

Glowing  in  the  sky. 

The  pond  reflects  this  glow, 

And  ripples  it. 

A  beautiful  sight 

In  the  black,  black  night. 


They  are  the  scarred  ones,  the  loss  of  limbs,  of  comrades, 
Of  hope,  of  innocence,  belongs  to  them. 

The  poverty  and  desolation  will  stab  their  minds  forever. 


Sixty  thousand  died  for  our  cold  fears.  Some  remained, 
Yet  all  had  changed. 

When  they  had  served  their  year-long  sentence,  we  offered 
No  parades,  no  thanks,  just 

Shielded  glances  at  the  scars  that  darkened  in  the  sun. 


Jenn  Engels 
Secondary  V 

Grade  Five 

Ingrid  Cosio  looks  up  at  the  sky, 

Jessica  will  always  try; 

Leah’s  cheeks  are  bright  as  a  cherry, 

Regina  is  always  merry; 

Frederique  is  cute  and  small, 

Anne  likes  her  teddy  bears  tall; 

Charmaine  speaks  Chinese, 

Stephania  will  always  tease; 

Claudine’s  smile  is  nice, 

Zainab  is  afraid  of  mice; 

Lynn  wears  navy  socks, 

Joanne  always  knocks; 

Kelly  clicks  her  shoes, 

Jenny  has  a  little  snooze; 

Ingrid  Hategan  likes  gym, 

Karyn  likes  the  lights  turned  dim; 

Courtney  is  very  crafty, 

Andrea  cries,  “It’s  drafty!” 

Alis  Sevakian  fixes  her  hair 
and  Tracey  likes  to  sit  in  her  chair! 


We  stole  them  from  their  sandboxes  because  of  our 
Misconceptions  and  unfounded  fears,  our  arms 
Threw  into  their  arms  the  arms  to  kill  the  slant-eyed 
Children,  impounded  from  the  rural  villages 
Who  didn’t  wish  to  care. 

And  when  the  children  came  back,  robbed  of  thumbs  to  suck  on, 
We,  who  sent  them  to  the  lush  green  land,  spat  on  them. 

We  had  heard  of  snapped  minds,  of  Calleys,  of  the 
Rapes  of  children  by  children. 


The  War  of  the  Innocents  has  ended, 

Yet  in  a  time  of  contra-versy 
We  contemplate  to  reinstate  the  infanticide. 


Sarah  Ternoway 


Tracey  Tom 
Grade  5 
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My  Diary  by  Snake 


Penalty  Shot ...  A  True  Story 


Dear  Diary  - 

My  name  is  Snake.  I  know  most  of  the  time  it  is  something 
like  Pretty  Puppy,  or  Waldo  Worm,  but  I’m  just  plain  old 
Snake.  Today,  I  woke  up  and  found  I  had  shed  my  skin  over 
night,  and  that  my  new  skin  is  orange,  green,  and  brown 
stripes.  I  slithered  out  of  my  hole  in  the  sandy  desert  ground, 
and  went  to  look  for  breakfast.  I  found  a  kangaroo  rat  and  a 
bit  of  cactus.  I  ate  the  kangaroo  rat,  but  I  had  never  tried 
cactus  before,  but  I  took  a  big  bite  out  of  it  anyway.  Ouch! 
That  was  prickly.  I  had  to  find  some  water  to  wash  my  mouth 
out.  I  finally  found  an  oasis,  but  when  I  was  going  back  to  my 
hole,  I  was  caught  in  a  dust  storm.  It  took  an  hour  to  pass  by. 
The  I  saw  some  camels  with  people  on  them  coming  towards 
me.  I  had  to  act  fast.  After  all,  how  would  you  like  to  be 
skinned  for  furniture?  I  buried  myself  in  the  sand  but  one  of 
the  camels  stepped  on  me.  After  they  had  passed  by,  and  were 
out  of  sight,  I  heard  my  stomach  rumble.  It  was  lunch  time.  I 
saw  a  kangaroo  rat.  Yuck!  I’m  sick  of  kangaroo  rats!  I 
slithered  to  the  nearest  cactus,  and  found  a  bird  in  the  back  of 
it.  I  ate  that.  Yum!  I  haven’t  had  a  bird  in  a  long  time.  After 
lunch,  I  found  I  was  lost!  I  looked  around  to  see  if  I  could  see  a 
half-eaten  cactus.  I  couldn’t  see  anything  but  desert  sand.  Wait 
a  minute!  What’s  that  green  thing?  I  slithered  a  bit  towards  it. 
That  way  I  could  see  better.  Bit?  Yes,  it  is!  It’s  the  half  eaten 
cactus!  I  slithered  towards  it  fast.  I  was  finally  home!  Phew! 
I’m  hot.  I’ve  had  enough  adventures  for  one  day.  Good-night! 

Alice  Dodge 

Grade  3 


The  Feeling  Of  Love 

They  said  it  would  be  hard  at  first,  but  I  never  thought  it 
would  be  THIS  hard.  It  is  difficult  to  talk  about  it  but  it’s  also 
hard  to  talk  about  anything  anymore.  Well,  at  least  I  won’t 
hear  the  beeping  horns  of  the  cars  in  the  morning  but  I  also 
won’t  hear  the  birds  chirping  in  the  trees.  If  you  haven’t 
guessed  yet,  I’ll  tell  you.  I’m  deaf.  No,  I  was  not  born  with  it 
and  yes,  I  could  hear,  until  the  accident  when  I  was  sixteen. 
Now,  I’m  sixteen  and  a  half  and  am  an  orphan.  My  parents 
died  in  the  car  crash.  Luckily  I  didn’t  get  killed  since  I  was  in 
the  back  seat.  Being  deaf  isn’t  so  bad,  since  I  can  really  feel  the 
vibrations  and  my  eye  sight  is  still  very  good.  But  one  of  the 
hardest  things  to  get  over,  is  that  I  do  not  know  when  my 
friends  are  calling  my  name. 'This  can  hurt. 

I  thought  all  my  friends  would  no  longer  want  to  be  friends 
with  me.  Boy,  was  I  wrong.  They  thought  I  didn’t  want  to  be 
friends  with  them! 

Well,  we  are  still  friends  and  I  even  have  a  special  friend,  a 
boyfriend. 

I’m  happier  than  I  expected  to  be.  I  have  experienced  some¬ 
thing  with  special  friends  that  I  did  not  think  possible  in  my 
condition,  the  feeling  of  love.  Love  also  has  a  sound,  and  yes, 
even  I  can  hear  it. 


Hi  there!  My  name  is  Mats  Naslund  and  I  am  the 
top  scorer  for  the  Montreal  Canadiens  hockey 
team.  I  would  like  to  recall  a  little  story  that  I  will 
never  forget. 

It  happened  on  the  19th  of  January,  1987.  It  was 
approximately  8:45  pm  and  I  was  on  the  ice  in  The 
Forum  playing  against  the  Hartford  Whalers.  The 
score  was  three  to  two  for  us  and  I  had  two  goals 
and  one  assist!  One  more  goal  and  it  would  be  a 
hat-trick,  my  fourth  of  the  year! 

I  had  the  puck  and  I  was  all  alone  skating 
towards  the  net.  It  was  only  me  and  that  pesky 
Mike  Liut  guy,  or  so  I  thought.  The  next  thing  I 
knew,  the  six  foot  seven  defenseman  Ulf 
Samuelsson  tackled  me  and  I’m  only  five  foot 
seven!  Then,  the  pain  started.  My  right  knee  hurt 
so  much  that  I  remained  lying  on  the  ice.  The  whole 
arena  was  silent!  No  one  uttered  a  word.  Gaetan 
Lefebvre  came  out  onto  the  ice  to  help  me  (he  is  our 
trainer),  while  the  officials  discussed  something. 
Finally  the  silence  ended  when  I  stood  up. 

Claude  Mouton,  the  announcer,  then  said, 
“Penalty  shot  awarded  to  ...  number  26,  Mats 
Naslund!’’ 

The  crowd  went  wild!  I  was  so  happy.  The 
players  then  went  to  the  bench  and  left  me  alone  to 
face  Liut.  The  referee  put  the  puck  down  on  the 
center  line  as  I  skated  circles  around  our  end  of  the 
rink.  Mike  Liut  did  not  seem  at  all  pleased  as  he 
looked  nervously  at  me. 

Then,  it  happened  again.  That  dreaded  silence, 
how  I  hated  the  silence.  I  cannot  work  under 
pressure!  I  started  my,  what  seemed  like,  an  endless 
skate  down  the  ice  towards  that  poor  Mike  Liut. 
The  only  sound  was  that  of  my  skates,  and  of  Mike 
Liut’s  whimpering.  What  a  baby! ! 

The  crowd  finally  relieved  the  pressure  by 
starting  to  chant,  “Go  Mats  Go!”  I  was  five  feet  in 
front  of  the  net  when  I  back-handed  the  puck  under 
Liut’s  legs  and  into  the  net!  I  was  so  happy  I  nearly 
died!  I  jumped  up  and  down  and  the  whole  team 
rushed  over  the  boards  to  hug  me.  Wow,  it  was  a 
hat-trick*  Mike  did  not  know  what  hit  him.  He  was 
still  standing  in  the  crease  looking  stunned! 

The  crowd  was  no  longer  silent,  I  was  given  a 
standing  ovation!  That  was  a  night  I  will  never  for¬ 
get.  Neither  will  Mike  Liut. 

Jennifer  White 
Secondary  II 


Peace  In  The  World 

I  think  the  world  should  all  be  friends.  All  wars 
should  stop!  It  would  be  so  nice!  Blacks  should  be 
friends  with  whites.  People  should  not  feel  badly 
because  of  the  colour  of  their  skin.  We  are  lucky  to 
live  in  a  country  that  has  no  war. 
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Amy  Dilda 
Secondary  I 


Kiki  Schauer 
Grade  3 


Silence  is  a  Virtue 


I’m  sure  you  have  heard  of  the  old  saying,  patience  is  a  virtue.  Well  I  feel  that  the  same  thing  goes  for  silence. 

It  is  not  everyone  who  has  this  virtue.  Not  very  many  people  are  able  to  be  silent,  when  it  is  necessary.  Silence  is  not 
something  that  everyone  can  achieve.  It  is  taught,  through  trial  and  error. 

This  reminds  me  of  a  friend  of  mine,  Susan.  At  the  time  when  we  were  only  eleven  years  old.  As  I  recall  we  were 
walking  in  the  park  one  Saturday  morning.  We  had  brought  our  roller  skates  because  I  was  going  to  teach  her  to  skate. 
You  see,  we  were  both  invited  to  a  roller  skating  party,  and  Susan  didn’t  know  the  first  thing  about  roller  skating.  The 
party  was  to  be  in  two  weeks,  so  we  had  to  move  fast.  We  got  our  skates  on,  and  to  start  off,  I  held  her  hand  and  we 
began  very  slowly,  taking  one  step  at  a  time.  Slowly  but  surely  she  got  the  hang  of  it,  and  soon  I  let  go  of  her  hand  and 
went  a  little  bit  ahead  of  her  and  waited  for  her  to  come  to  me.  It  was  just  like  teaching  a  baby  to  walk.  When  she  had 
about  half  a  meter  left  to  reach  me  she  fell  flat  on  her  behind.  A  few  girls  happened  to  pass  by,  and  they  were  also  invited 
to  the  party.  Of  course  they  were  much  better  than  her,  and  they  began  calling  her  names.  To  my  surprise,  Susan  got  up 
carefully,  and  slowly  rolled  over  to  me.  She  didn’t  say  one  word  to  them,  and  after  the  girls  got  no  response  from  her, 
they  left.  Susan  was  now  more  determined  to  roll,  just  as  well  as  anyone  else. 

For  the  next  two  weeks  Susan  and  I  went  every  day  after  school  to  the  park  and  practised.  Soon,  within  no  time  at  all 
Susan  was  ready  and  willing  to  go.  Of  course  she  still  needed  to  practise,  but  she  made  great  progress  since  the  girls  last 
saw  her. 

The  following  day  was  the  party  and  everyone  was  stunned  to  see  Susan,  who  they  knew  had  just  started  roller  skating 
was  doing  beautifully.  She  glided  past  the  girls  we  had  seen  in  the  park  and  said  nothing  -  she  didn’t  have  to. 

Andrea  Molnar 
Secondary  II 


Discovery  With  a  Permit 

In  some  primitive  cultures,  a  formal  ceremony,  or  rite  of  passage  that  lasted  a  few  hours  or  a  few  days,  marked  the 
abrupt  growing  up  of  a  child  to  adulthood.  Adolescence,  was  neither  as  difficult,  nor  as  prolonged  as  it  is  in  our  modern, 
civilized  times. 

Anyone  who  knows  about  young  people  does  not  have  to  be  reminded  about  the  frustrations,  adjustments,  and  prob¬ 
lems  adolescents  run  into  during  the  years  of  twelve  to  eighteen.  These  years  are  critical  for  adolescents,  since  their  at¬ 
titudes,  feelings,  skills,  and  dependencies  emerge  from  being  a  child  to  an  adult. 

Yes!  Adolescence  is  a  learner’s  permit.  We  as  adolescents  struggle  within  ourselves  to  do  and  learn  more  on  our  own. 
This  enables  us  to  discover  new  ideas. 

During  this  time  we  acquire  an  aptitude  to  think  a  situation  through,  without  being  pressured  into  making  a  decision 
which  we  will  regret.  As  a  consequence  we  develop  a  sense  of  inner  strength  and  worthiness  that  will  be  with  us  our  entire 
lives. 

Adolescence  is  the  time  when  we  need  to  gain  a  firm  sense  of  identity,  to  know  that  we  are  unique  individuals,  having  a 
sense  of  our  own  abilities  and  talents,  and  being  able  to  feel  valuable  as  a  person.  During  these  developing  years  we  will 
grow  from  a  child  to  an  adult,  moving  from  dependence  to  independence  and  self-reliance.  Many  issues  about  adulthood 
will  surface  which  we  will  confront,  such  as  vocation,  plans  for  self-support,  philosophy  of  life,  independence  from 
family,  and  our  ability  to  relate  to  the  opposite  six. 

No  matter  how  we  approach  adolescence  we  will  undergo  a  critical  change  of  self-views.  This  change  in  the  way  we 
view  things,  is  the  result  of  extensive  reevaluation.  This  is  based  on  information  that  we  have  assessed  and  integrated,  if 
our  identity  is  to  be  gained.  Such  a  view  can  provide  a  foundation  that  will  be  used  for  the  rest  of  our  lives.  In  adulthood 
it  will  be  continually  updated. 

Therefore,  adolescence  is  the  last  stage  of  a  child’s  growth  in  which  parents  and  helpers  can  take  an  active  role  in 
helping  us  to  have  a  clearer  understanding  of  ourselves.  It  is  the  last  stage  in  which  our  parents  can  be  a  daily  example, 
give  advice,  provide  opportunities  to  learn,  and  have  direct  contact  with  the  adolescent’s  education.  At  the  end  of  adoles¬ 
cence,  most  young  people  go  out  into  the  world  with  a  wider  understanding  of  themselves.  In  the  process  of  learning 
about  themselves  we  have  learned  about  others  and  the  world  around  us.  As  a  result  you  can  truly  say: 

Adolescence  is  a  learner’s  permit! 


Ariane  Shuster 
Secondary  II 

Alexander  Hutchison  Competition 
First  Prize  (joint),  Intermediate 
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My  Aunt  Is  So  Eccentric 


To  begin  with,  I  would  like  to  stress  the  fact  that  Aunt  Hortense  is  not  a  blood  relation  of  mine.  She  is  the  widow  of  my 
late  (and  greatly  missed)  Uncle  Charley  (my  father’s  brother),  and  thus  is  related  to  me  only  through  marriage.  Thus,  the 
chances  of  my  inheriting  her  odd  and  annoying  behaviour  genetically  are  none.  I  only  hope  that  her  bizarre  character  is 
not  a  result  of  the  aging  process,  which,  if  it  is,  means,  I,  too,  could  suffer  the  same  fate! 

It’s  not  that  she  is  a  bad  woman.  No,  one  could  not  label  my  Aunt  Hortense  an  odious  person,  not  a  bitter  nor  harsh 
woman.  She  is,  however,  doting  and  overly  affectionate,  and,  as  far  as  I  can  tell,  stark  raving  mad. 

Hence,  when  my  mother  told  me  Aunt  Hortense  would  be  visiting  us  Thanksgiving  weekend,  my  first  thoughts  were 
involving  self-immolation,  or  how  one  would  go  about  preparing  for  Hari  Kiri.  I  calmed  myself,  however,  and 
rationalized  that  it  was  only  one  weekend,  and  I,  with  a  will  of  steel  and  sheer  determination,  might  manage  to  survive. 

It  certainly  was  an  uphill  battle!  My  aunt  greeted  me  with  a  shower  of  affectionate  hugs  and  kisses,  and  then  looked  at 
me  at  arms  length.  With  a  smile  indicating  she  was  no  longer  in  the  sociological  mainstream,  she  said,  “My,  but  you  have 
grown.  You  could  stand  to  lose  twenty  or  thirty  pounds,  though.” 

“Lips,  don’t  unpurse,”  I  thought  to  myself,  wishing  to  compliment  her  on  her  hat  which  resembled  an  ostrich’s  nest.  I 
smiled  weakly,  and  fortunately  said  nothing.  As  she  pinched  my  cheeks,  she  commented  on  some  of  my  favorite  acquire¬ 
ments  I  had  made  becoming  a  teenager,  namely  my  pimples.  “You’d  have  such  an  ...  an  interesting  face  without  these 
little  spots,  dear  she  said  brightly.  I  grimaced,  but  again  said  nothing.  She  wasn’t  saying  these  things  to  be  cruel,  but  it 
was  obvious  that  over  the  years  the  word  “tact”  had  vanished  from  her  vocabulary  and  had  sunk  into  unknown  depths. 

Then  to  my  mother,  Aunt  Hortense  asked  quietly,  “So  Mary-Louise,  has  Jenny  discovered  boys  yet?”  They  shared  a 
conspiratorial  giggle.  Here  I  was,  being  likened  to  some  archaeologist  who  had  made  a  phenomenal  finding,  and  my  own 
mother  was  laughing  at  the  image!  Yet,  once  again  I  smiled  passively,  and  made  a  comment  on  how  lovely  my  aunt  was 
looking. 

The  weekend  passed  with  a  slowness  that  was  unbelievable.  Day  and  night,  this  woman  talked:  of  her  book-of-the- 
month  club,  of  her  exciting  soap  operas,  of  her  new  dog,  Puddles,  and  all  the  while  I  had  to  sit  there  and  accept  it,  as  if 
actually  enjoying  myself. 

Finally,  Sunday  afternoon  arrived,  and  we  saw  Aunt  Hortense  off  at  the  train  station.  “Now,  be  a  good  girl,  Jenny,” 
she  cautioned,  “and  I’ll  see  you  in  two  months’  time!” 

I  gagged.  My  tongue  nearly  became  one  with  my  stomach.  For  a  full  thirty  seconds  my  lungs  had  taken  a  vacation,  and 
I  was  unable  to  breathe.  Surely  Aunt  Hortense  had  gotten  her  facts  mistaken,  surely  my  parents  couldn’t  have  ... 

“Oh,  didn’t  your  mother  tell  you,  dear?  Yes!  I’ve  been  invited  to  spend  Christmas  with  you!  Oh,  shan’t  it  be  lovely?” 

“Lovely”  wasn’t  exactly  the  word  I  had  been  thinking.  Perhaps  “degrading”,  “trying”,  “punishing”,  but  “lovely” 
was  not  the  word  I  would  have  used  to  describe  a  vacation  in  hell. 

Then,  with  much  deliberation,  my  aunt  finally  boarded  her  train  and  began  the  journey  home.  Thinking  of  this  visit  to 
come,  I  glanced  down  at  my  wrists  and  looked  for  a  sharp  object. 


Jenn  Engels 
Secondary  V 
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The  Enemy  Called  Silence. 


I  sat  in  my  room  filled  with  laughter  and  children  singing,  and  colourful  flowers  to  brighten  my  day.  We,  my  family 
and  I,  were  celebrating  my  sixteenth  birthday.  I  would  have  a  sweet  sixteen  on  Saturday  and  it  would  be  held  at  a  bar  with 
over  a  hundred  and  fifty  people  attending.  Of  course,  preparations  had  to  be  made.  The  best  music  would  be  played, 
music  that  I  never  heard  and,  never  would. 

My  sister  approached  me,  and  with  a  quick  few  jestures  of  the  hand,  I  was  able  to  understand  what  she  was  telling  me. 
She  said  that  the  band  had  arrived  from  out  of  town  and  would  be  ready  by  Saturday.  Of  course  a  D.J.  would  not  be 
enough,  we  wanted  (or  they)  live  music  to  set  up  the  tempo  of  my  party. 

I  do  not  know  if  you  have  guessed  by  now  that  I  am  deaf  and  I  hate  it,  hate  it  to  the  very  core.  I  see  people  talking  and 
gossiping  and  screaming  and  laughing  and  singing  but  I  cannot  hear  them.  No  matter  how  hard  I  try,  not  a  sound  I  hear 
and  I  feel  as  if  I  have  lost  all  communication  with  the  world  around  me.  The  worst  thing  of  all  is  that  I  know  what  it  is 
like  to  hear.  When  I  was  first  born  I  was  not  deaf.  I  heard  my  first  cries  and  my  mother’s  and  then  all  of  a  sudden  as  if 
someone  had  turned  down  the  volume  from  a  blasting  radio  I  couldn’t  hear  a  thing.  All  was  silent.  I  do  not  remember  the 
rest.  Maybe  it  was  not  even  like  that.  All  I  know,  is  that  now  I  live  alone.  No  matter  how  many  sisters  or  brothers  or 
friends  I  may  have,  I  live  alone  in  silence.  With  an  enemy  I  must  face  alone,  the  enemy  called  silence. 

I  am  having  my  party  with  the  newest  sound  systems  yet,  spending  fortunes  on  all  preparations  including  the  best  D.J., 
and  rappers,  live  music  too!  Yet  what  for?  What’s  the  point?  I  can’t  hear  them  and  with  trouble  I  see  them.  I  try  not  to. 
Thinking  that  if  maybe  I  cannot  see  them  I  will  hear  them. 

Why?  Why  was  God  so  unfair  to  me?  When  everyone  around  me  has  all  five  senses  why  only  four  to  me?  Why  should  I 
have  to  fight  and  battle  such  a  great  enemy  like  silence  alone  when  the  rest  only  have  to  deal  with  silly  fights.  Why  is  the 
little  girl  before  me  blocking  her  ears  so  she  can’t  hear  what  the  boys  are  saying  to  her?  Why  can’t  God  make  her  under¬ 
stand  that  she  should  listen  hard  and  enjoy  all  the  sound  around  her?  I  know  that  if  I  was  given  the  choice  to  be  deaf  or  to 
have  life  long  enemies  calling  me  stupid  names,  and  screaming  in  my  ears  and  shouting,  well,  I  know  what  I  would 
choose  without  a  doubt.  As  I  reached  down  for  the  little  girl  and  sat  her  on  my  lap,  I  took  her  hands  away  from  her  ears 
and  began  to  tell  her  a  story  I  knew  she  would  never  forget.  I  told  her  that  hearing  was  a  precious  gift  that  no  one  should 
be  deprived  of,  and  that  to  have  to  face  the  world  of  silence  alone  is  the  most  frightening  experience  I  knew.  I  told  her 
that  it  was  easier  to  pretend  not  to  listen  than  to  actually  not  be  able  to,  because  if  she  was  depriving  herself  of  the 
hearing  that  was  so  great  then  God  himself  would  take  it  away,  and  then  I  said,  “You’ll  have  to  face  the  worst  enemy  of 
all,  the  enemy  called  silence.  My  enemy.”  As  I  put  down  the  confused  little  girl,  she  ran  off  to  get  something  from  her 
mother,  and  she  came  back  with  a  little  piece  of  paper  and  on  it  was  written, 

I’ll  help  you  fight  your  enemy.  I  will  help  others  too! 

I  know  it  is  scary  for  you.  I  will  also  learn  sign  language. 

(I  don’t  know  it  now.) 

I  looked  at  her  then,  tears  swelling  up  in  my  eyes,  and  although  I  knew  she  was  just  confused,  that  somehow  she  had 
already  helped  me  and  would  help  others  like  she  said. 

As  it  turns  out,  she  did.  She  went  to  work  at  a  school  for  deaf  people  and  she  taught  deaf  people  many  new  skills.  Per¬ 
haps  one  day,  the  cruel  reality  of  silence  will  end,  and  everyone  will  be  able  to  hear  the  sounds  that  God  himself  created. 
And  maybe,  just  maybe,  this  will  happen.  And  do  you  know  what  this  would  mean?  We  will  have  won  the  battle  against 
our  worst  enemy,  that’s  right!  The  enemy  called  silence! 


Paulina  Flores 
Secondary  II 
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UN  HOMME  ET  UNE  FEMME 


J’essaie  de  penser  a  des  choses  agreables  pour  me  relaxer.  Quand  je  ne  peux 
pas  m’endormir  facilement,  ?a  m’aide  beaucoup  a  me  detendre  et  a  oublier  tous 
mes  problemes.  C’est  tellement  difficile  d’ignorer  la  realite! 

Ils  font  tant  de  bruit.  Ma  porte  est  fermee  mais  je  les  entends  encore.  Ils 
n’arretent  pas  leurs  mots  cruels.  Mes  parents  ne  reflechissent  jamais  avant  de 
parler.  Leurs  phrases  mechantes  trottent  dans  ma  tete.  Je  me  sens  mal  a  l’aise, 
ils  se  battent  tout  le  temps.  Ce  soir  n’est  pas  la  premiere  fois.  Je  veux  m’en¬ 
dormir!  Je  suis  si  fatiguee  et  je  ne  veux  plus  entendre  leurs  voix  furieuses!  Ils  se 
disent  des  choses  qui  ne  semblent  meme  pas  reelles.  Ils  se  lancent  des  objets 
maintenant;  est-ce  un  verre,  une  assiette  ou  un  vase  qui  se  casse?  Ils  n’ont 
vraiment  ni  emotion,  ni  courage,  ni  intelligence.  Pourtant,  ils  ont  ces  qualites, 
j’en  suis  sure,  mais  quand  ils  se  battent,  ils  ne  semblent  meme  pas  humains.  Ils 
sont  comme  les  animaux  sauvages  qui  ne  savent  rien.  Elle  pleure  en  ce  moment, 
elle  est  tombee  par  terre,  et  maintenant  elle  pleure.  II  ne  sait  pas  comment  la 
consoler. 

Je  ferme  les  yeux,  j’essaie  encore  de  me  relaxer,  d’oublier.  Des  larmes  se 
forment  dans  les  coins  de  mes  yeux.  Je  ne  les  laisse  pas  tomber.  Mais,  c’est  telle¬ 
ment  difficile  d’ignorer  la  realite,  et  je  ne  comprends  pas.  Je  ne  pourrai  jamais 
m’expliquer  leur  histoire.  L’histoire  d’un  homme  et  d’une  femme. 

Leesa  Vineberg 
Secondaire  V 


La  Guerre 

Quand  j’etais  enfant,  nous  avons  joue 
a  la  guerre. 

C’etait  seulement  un  jeu,  un  jeu  ridicule. 

Puis  je  suis  alle  dans  l’armee,  avec  toute 
toute  sa  gloire. 

Mais  le  jour  est  arrive  quand  nous  nous 
sommes  mis  en  guerre. 

Cette  fois,  ce  n’etait  plus  un  jeu. 

Les  gens,  jeunes  et  vieux  meurent. 

Tout  autour  de  moi  c’etaient  la  mort  et 
la  devatation. 

Tout  ce  que  je  peux  voir  c’etaient  la 

tristesse  et  les  souffrances. 

Quelle  gloire  y-a-t-il  a  tuer  un  etranger? 

Pourquoi  la  mort  et  la  destruction? 

Aucun  ne  gagne  la  guerre,  c’etait  une  betise 
innommable. 

Peut-etre  y  aura-t-il  un  meilleur  futur, 

Mais  les  souvenirs  qui  restent  sont  penibles. 

Miranda  Mok 
Secondary  IV 


La  Paix 

C’est  la  journee  de  l’amitie 
Toutes  les  colombes  vont  s’envoler 
Dans  leur  coeur  dies  portent  de  Tespoir. 

Joyeuses  elles  retournent  le  soir. 

Les  colombes  volent  autour  du  monde, 

Pour  amener  la  liberte. 

Pour  que  les  gens  puissent  partager. 

Voila  la  journee  que  tout  le  monde  veut  se  rappeler. 

Lynn  Fletcher 
Frederique  Fournier 
Leah  Russell 
Stephania  Ten  Broek 
Grade  5 


C’est  la  journee  de  l’amitie 
Toutes  les  colombes  vont  s’envoler 

Pour  trouver  leurs  amis 
Elies  sont  partie  elle  aussi 

Elles  veulent  sortir  et  traverser  le  monde 
Pour  trouver  l’amour  a  la  ronde 

C’est  la  paix  toute  la  journee 
Et  tout  le  monde  veut  partager 

Les  personnes  vont  s’amuser 
Pour  apprendre  a  mieux  s’aimer! 

Regina  Flores 
Ingrid  Hategan 
Andrea  Hermann 
Claudine  Molson 
Grade  5 
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Eat,  Drink  and  Be  Merry! 
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Awards 


Sixth  Form  Prizes 

SCHOOL  PRIZES 

Head  Girl . 

.  Wendy  Chiu 

Whitley  Handwriting  Award 

Sub  Head . 

.  Martha  McCall 

Vale  Prize . 

.  Vivian  Welch 

Senior: 

Academic  Promise . 

.  Wendy  Chiu 

Third  Prize: 

Carla  Guttmann 

Creativity  Prize . 

.  Stephanie  Marshall 

Second  Prize: 

Genie  Cortez 

Schweitzer  Mathematics  and  Science  Prize  . 

.  Vivian  Welch 

First  Prize: 

Natasha  Dupont 

Baugniet  Language  Prize . 

.  Nadine  Grunberg 

Drama  Prize . 

.  Jenn  Engels 

Intermediate: 

Yearbook  Prize . 

.  Jenn  Engels 

Second  Prize: 

Lucy  Opatrny 

SOGA  Citizenship  Prize . 

.  Martha  McCall 

First  Prize: 

Lara  Cohen 

Merit  Awards 

Junior: 

Second  Prize: 

Hilary  Cowen 

Grade  4 . 

.  Meredith  Allison 

First  Prize: 

Tracey  Tom 

Grade  5 . 

Jennifer  Cross 
.  Regina  Flores 

Verse  Speaking: 

Grade  6 . 

.  Caroline  Guay 

Senior' 

Secondary  I . 

(in  memory  of  Andrea  Stewart 

.  Lucy  Opatrny 

Second  Prize: 

Wendy  Chiu 

Genie  Cortez 

Miranda  Mok 

1945-1979,  Head  Girl  1962/ 1963) 
Secondary  II . 

.  Jennifer  White 

First  Prize: 

Secondary  III . 

Secondary  IV . 

.  Katherine  Yaphe 
.  Genie  Cortez 

Intermediate: 
Second  Prize: 

Sara  Landau 

First  Prize: 

Melina  Nacos 

House  Awards 

Junior: 

House  Swimming  Cup: 

House  Athletics  Cup: 

House  Debate  Plaque: 

House  Point  Cup: 

House  Spirit  Cup: 

Delta  Beta 

Delta  Beta 

Beta  Lambda 

Beta  Lambda 

Kappa  Rho 

Second  Prize: 

First  Prize: 

Public  Speaking: 

Regina  Flores 

Ellana  Tryansky 

Secondary  I  and  II 

Jennifer  White 

Third  Prize: 

SCHOOL  PRIZES 

Second  Prize: 

Ariadne  Decker 

First  Prize: 

Sara  Landau 

Alexander  Hutchison  Essay  Competition 

Secondary  III 

Senior: 

Winners: 

Anne  Andermann  and 

Third  Prize: 

Daphne  Maravei 

Stephanie  Monaco 

Second  Prize: 

Natasha  Dupont 

First  Prize: 

Genie  Cortez 

Senior: 

Third  Prize: 

Genie  Cortez 

Intermediate: 

Second  Prize: 

Claude  Saleh 

First  Prize: 

Jennifer  Ferguson 
Ariane  Shuster 

First  Prize: 

Sara  Bradeen 

Junior: 

Middle: 

Third  Prize: 

Sarah  Ternoway 

Second  Prize: 

Ariadne  Decker 

Second  Prize: 

Jennifer  Cross 

First  Prize: 

Adrienne  Wong 

First  Prize: 

Regina  Flores 
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Howarth 


INC. 


( 


) 


A  Scottish  Shop  established  over  50  years 
Maison  de  tradition  6cossaise  £tablie  depuis  plus  de  50  ans 

ese*  t^ed*  ere, 

Howarth  Inc.  is  a  Montreal  tradition. 

They  have  dressed  generations  of 
families  beginning  with  school 
uniforms  for  private  and  public 
schools,  both  English  and  French, 
through  to  custom  made  suits,  shirts 
and  finest  ladies'  fashions. 

The  sort  of  outfit  that  always  looks 
right.  Under  one  roof  you  can  outfit 
the  whole  family. 

Howarth  Inc.,  c'est  toute  une  tradition 
canadienne.  Au  fil  des  generations, 
des  families  entires  nous  ont  fait  con- 
fiance  autant  pour  les  uniformes  sco- 
laires  pour  ecoles  privees  et  publiques 
anglophone*  et  francophones  que 
pour  les  ensembles  et  chemises  sur 
mesure  et  les  plus  belles  modes  pour 
dames. 

Howarth  Inc.,  c'est  le  genre  de  v£te- 
ment  qui  tombe  toujours  bien.  Chez 
nous,  on  peut  trouver  des  v£tements 
pour  toute  la  famille. 


MONTREAL 

1444  Sts.  Catherine  W. 


861-92 42 


Howarth 

OTTAWA 

89  O'Connor 

236-4613 


INC. 


TORONTO 

Toronto-Dominion  Centre 


363-0362 


Most  major  credit  cards  honored 
Complimentary  indoor  parking  entrance  1255  MacKay 


Principales  cartes  de  credit  honordes 
Stationnement  intdrieur  disponible,  entree  1255,  rue  MacKay 
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Congratulations 
to  the  graduating 
class  of  1987 

Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Thomas  Nacos 
and  Melina 


Best  wishes  for  success  in  all 
your  endeavours 


fm  PRATT &WHITNEY 
I Zl  CANADA 


E  xquisite  silver  service 
X  xcellent  workmanship 
Q  ualitv  gourmet  menu 
U  nique  package  planning 
I  nventive  photographers 


Competent  professional  staff 
A  ttractive  reception  tents  and  canopies 
T  ransportation-limousine  and  bus  service 
Exceptional  sound  systems 
Reliable  parking  attendants 


SERVING  MONTREAL  SINCE  1920 


S  uperior  china  including  Royal  Doulton  Exhilarating  live  and  disco  music 
I  nterior  and  exterior  decorating  Rental  facilities  beyond  expectation 

T  otally  coordinated,  worry-free  entertaining 
E  leganl  floral  arrangements 

Visit  our  shop  at  1343  Greene  Avenue 
or  telephone  931-8814 
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CU 

THE 

DOUBLE 

HOOK 

CANADIAN  BOOKS 
LIVRES  CANADIENS 

1235A  GREENE 
WESTMOUNT, 
MONTREAL, 
QUEBEC 
H3Z2A4 

(514)  932-5093 


Folklore  I 


arts  folkloriques 
handcrafts  and  folk  art 


4879  Sherbrooke  St  W. 
Montreal,  Quebec.  H3Z  2X8 
(514)  486-8852 

Gail  Fellerath  Gerard  Fellerath 


PATRONS 

*  *  ★  *  *  * 

Fran’s  Inc.  The  Wansbroughs 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  A.F.  Sonin  Dr.  &  Mrs.  C.J.  Chiu 
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“The  play  is  done  the  curtain  drops, 
Slow  falling  to  the  prompter’s  bell: 

A  moment  yet  the  actor  stops. 
And  looks  around  to  say  farewell. 


It  is  an  irksome  word  and  task; 

And  when  he’s  laughed  and  said  his  say. 
He  shows,  as  he  removes  the  mask, 

A  face  that’s  anything  but  gay.” 

William  Makepeace  Thackery 
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